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OW tare winery ical 
| ſnow-white robes, and! no more 
Candiestheyraffe, or caſts an yei 
Vpon the filyer Lake, or Cheyſtalfreams:) 
But the warme Sunne thawes the benummed Earth; 
And makes it tender, gives a ſacred birth ; 
Fethe dead Syallow ; wakes in hollow tres 
The drowfie Cuckow,and the Humble-Bee, 
. Now doe 2 quire of chirping Minſtrelsbring 
In tryumph to the world, the youthfull Spring. 
The Vallies, hills,and woods, in rich aray, 
-} wacdwerherommitig @ the tong'd formay/- -— 
_ Now all things ſmile; only my Lovedoth lowtas +- 
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The dy did for ſhelter fy 


Amy as now doth with his Clori ſleepe 
Vadera Sycamoure, and all things keepe 
Time with the ſeaſon, only the doth i carry 


Tunc in her eyes, inhar heart Tanuarys p 
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Perſwafions to love. 


Hinke not, cauſe men flatrring ſay, 
| Y-are freſh as Aprill, fweetas Mays 
| { Bright as] is the morning ſtarre, 
; That you are ſo ;orthough you are, 
Be not therefore proud, and deeme 
All men unworthy your eſtceime. 
For being ſo, you looſe the pleaſure 
Of being faire , ſince that rich treaſure 


— ————————__— 


Was beſtow d on you a by nature 

To] To be enjoy d,and 'twere a finne, 

There to be e ſcarce, whe ere ſhes hath 

So So prodigall 0 of her beſt graces;' mt ol 
Thus common beaugies, ar and meansfaces 
Shall haye more cer ergy 

The ſport you looſe,by beingcoy.. 

the thing for which Lius.'',  - 


| ni ocemeny ſis ner yey 


< 9. 
Me GEand ze chad ove | 
{ Reap'dall the pleaſure, ywomennone, ,. .- Ni 
== reaſon to be ſcant; _:.. At 


' But 'twere a madne fc le notto grant _. ... Tl 
| Tharwhichafords (if you conſent) | Li 
- Toyou the giver, mote content Tt 
| Thenme the bepgar;/ Ohthen be Tt 
| petcopar rior tome z of W 


- Staryenot your ſells becauſe you may ... Re 
* Thereby make me pine away 3 - "Jar 
Norlet brittle beauty daſs "Jo 


For that lovely face will taile, " - 46 
\ Beauties ſweer,but belntie s fraile ; - 
E Tis ſooner paſt, 'rigf@one? done © (0, f 

* Then Summers raine, or wihters Sun 3 

- Moſtfleeting when it is moſt deare, 

y - jTis gone while wee but ſap"'tis here, 

\ Theſe curious 16elsſoajpthptwind, 

| Whoſeeyer haire a ſoule doth bite, - © | 

Will change cer bedes tv,tnd grow 

| wiki and cold as wirt#i$fhow.. | 
* That eyewhichnowis odf8di ft; . 
| Willprorhis ponend = hen 
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(5) 
wWiltfollow ; in the cheeke, chin,nole, 
Nor lilly ſhall be found ,,nor roſe. . 
And what will then become of all 
Thoſe, whom nggz you ſervants call ? 
Like ſwallowes when your ſummers done, 
They' They'le fly fly and ſceke ſeeke ſome warmer Sun, 
Then wiſely chuſe one to your your friend, 
Whoſe love may (whey your beauties end) 
Remaine ſtill firme 2 be provident 
' JAnd thinke before the ſummers ſpent | R 
| of following winter ; like the Ant * , 
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: No plenty hoord for time of f ſcant, 

ull out amongſt the! multitade 

: YOf Lovers, thatſecke to intrude | 

' Wnto your favour, one that may 6g 

'WLove for an age,notfor aday. __ 

YOne that will quench your youthfull gres, : _ 
id feed in age your hot defires, _. 1-3 

or when the ſtormes of time haye mov'd W_ 

Javes on that cheeke which was belov'd, 

Nhen a faire Ladies face is pin'd, 

_—_ ſpred, wherered once ſhin'd, 

en beaury youth,and all ſweets leaye her, 


(6) 
Ad old folkes {ay there are NO pajnes 
Like > utch « of lovein ovein aged vaines, 

Ok love me then, and now begin it; 
Lerus notlooſe this preſent minute 2 
For timeand age will worke that wrack, 
Which time or age ſhall ne're calktbacke., 
The fnake each yearctreſh skin refumes, 
And Eagles change their aged plunits ; 
The faded Roſe eachſpring receives | 

A frefh red tinQture on her leaves " 

Bax i your beauties once decay, 

/ Younever know a ſecond May. * 

Oh, then be wiſe, and whilſt your ſeafon 
Aﬀords you dayesfor ſport doe reafon ; 
Spend not in yaine your lives ſhort houre, 
Bat crop in time your beauties flower : 
Which will away, anddoth together 

Both bud, aud fades both blow,and wither, 
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(7) 
Lips and Eec. 


N Celia's face aqueſtion did ariſe 
| >dowy were more beautifull her lips or eyes: 
Wee (ſaid the eyes) ſend forth thoſe : poynted dart darts 
Which pierce the hardeſt ad adamantine hearts, © 
From us ( replyde the lips,) proceed thoſe bliſſes, 
WhichLovers reape by kind words,andfweer kiſſes, 
Then wept the eyes, and from theit ſprings did powre 
of Of liquid orientall pearle aſhower: 
Whereat the lips mov'd with ith delight and pleaſure, 
Through aſweetlmile unlocke their pearhie creaſure,” 
And bad love judge, whether did adde more grace, * 
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Weeping,or r {miling, prarlesin Celia' 5 face, 
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Ni natures peopes Bll Een. d 22097 550 
A $ome crrour, tharmight mended hey 


 Alteroradde;, burmy faien Lon. |: 6:01 

Wario by hone are more dniney Tdauivy H 

YetI had! beene farce happens. In 
"- 


Lo. | 
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 LetLconfeſſe1 cannot ſpare. * 1$0,nnie _e 
From her juſt ſhape the ſmalleſt hoſev; | | 
Nor need I begge from all the flore 

Of heaven, for her one beauty more-2 

- Shee hath too much divinity for me, 
Fou godstcach her ſome more humauity , 
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[pon tinnen NTT 
His brightsr mages; 7 \ 


anda, tro bum dy es Ae 
LA Cer aterenaaamIcd . 
U'The Fry " 
Round about the fllenc world 2 : 0 
Th as allke thou driu' away, | 6 29D 
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A eruell Miſtric. 


E E read of Kings,and Gods,thatkindly tooke, 
Avpitcher fild with water from the Brooke 
But I have daily tendred without thankes ? 
Rivers of teares thit over-flow their bankes; ''*' * 
A flaughter'd Bull will appeaſe angry Tove, 
A Horſeths Sun, a Lambe' the God of _ 
But ſhe diſdaines the ſporleſſe ſactifice' [1903 $f 
Of a pure beate,thatat her alcar lyes. 
| Veſlaisnot diſpleaſd if her chaſt urri2 ure! - 1:52 21 25h: 51 
Doe with repayred fuell ener butne ; 
But r my Saint frownes, though. 't to er horiourd Umm - 
Iconſecrate a never dying flame... 333 v0 0Tt 144d 2900 Hi 
Th Th Aſſyrian King did Ni none 1 'th\furnace _ > 112 / 
Butt! But thoſe thatto his is Image did notbow'; 2 3: Ga ub 
With bended knees I Idayy worſhip her,!: - | 
Yet ſhe conſumes her r owneIdalgters. | n::i{124ils 2g 02 
Of ſuch a Godyefla no times kayertcord;: : | 
That t burnt the Temple, where ſhe was ador's "5 
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Song 


SONG. 
Mourdring Beauty, 


'TLe gaze 10 more 01 her bewitching face, 

{2 ruifebarbours there in every Place: 

For my enchanted ſaule alike ſhe drowns 

With cdlmes and tempeſis of ber Jitiles and frowyer, 
Ile loye no more thoſe cruelleyes of bers, 

W biok pteas'd,or ar ger d ſtill, are Marderers : 

For if ſbee dert (likelightzirg ) throvg hthe ayre 
Her beames of wrath, ſhee kils me with deſpaires 
If ſhe behold mee with. a pleafong eye, 

tut with exceſſt of joy, «nd dye. 
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"Mh mi :pris at met 


returne ber letters, 


[6] OLE th'adventrous Metchant,when he throw 
F All the long toyld for tregſure his ſhip ſtowes, 

Iato the angry maine, to ſave from wrack 

Himſelfe and men; asI grieve to give back 

Theſe letters : yet ſo poyerfull is m"_ {ways 

Asif you bid medie;;L muſt obey. . . - 

Goe then bleſt papers, youſhall kiſſe choſe wor 

That gave yo freedom, bir hold mie Tn bands, 

Which withatooch'did give you life, but I 

Becauſe I may not touch thoſe hands, muſt dies 

"Me thinkes, as if they knew they ſhould be fene 

- -Kome to their native Gole! if bani 

- Tee them ſmile, like dying Saints, that know _ 

- Abe are to leave the carth,and tow'rd heaven goes 

© Whenyou returne;pray tell your Soveraigne, 

- And mine, Igaveyou courttous entertaine; 

Each line receiy'd a teare, and then a kifle, 

 Eirſtbath'd inthar, it t ſcap'd unſcorche from this: 7 

Tkiſt ir, becauſe your hand had beene there, - 


RT Cares 
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| Or) 
Tell her nb length of time, rior chabge of ayra; - | 
No cruelty, diſdaine , abſence, diſpaire; 2 20T 
No nor her ſtedftaſtconſtancie can deterre, | 
My vaſlall heart fromever hon'ring her. Me W 
Though theſe bee powerfull ar gUmniTs: to prove: .. 
I love in vaine ; yet:I mult eyerlave;; © | "; 
Say, if ſhe  frowne when you that word rehear ... 
Service in proſe,-is:oft call dlove inverſe; 
Then pray her, fince I ſegd back on my part 
Her papers, ſhe will ſend me back my heart. 
If ſhee refuſe, warne her to come before 
The God of Love, whom thus I will implore, 
Trav'ling thy Countries road( erat Sed, I ſpide. . 
By chance this Lady;. and walke by her fide 
From place-to place, fearing no yialkence, + . 
Forl was wellarmid,,, and had made defence 
In former fights, *gainſt fiercer foes, then ſhee, 
Did at our firſt incounter ſeeme to be. 
But going farther, every ſtep reycal'd 
| Some hidden weapon, till that time conceald. 
Seeingthoſe outward armes, I did beginne 
Tofeare, ſome greater ſtrength was lodg'd withinz 
Looking into.her mind, I might ſuryay 
An hoaſt of beautigs that.in ambuſh lay ; 
"AF B 
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(14) 
And won the day before they fought the field; 

For I unable to reſiſt, did yeelJ. - 

But the inſulting tyrant ſo deſttoyes 

My conquer'd thind, ttiy eaſe, my peace, my joyes3 
Breaks my ſweet ſleeps, invades my harmleſſe reſt, 
Robs mee of all che treaſure of my breſt; 
Sparesnot my heart, nor yet a greater wrong ; 

' For or having ſtolne my heart, ſie binds my tongue, 
Burt the laſt her melting eyes unſeald, = 
My lips, enlarged, my tongue, then I reveal-d 

To her owne earesthe ſtory of my harmes 
Wrought by her yertues, and her beauties charmes; 
Now heare (Iuſt Indge)an a&of favageneſſe, 
When I complaine in hope to find redreſſe, 

She bends her angry brow, and from her eye, 
Shoots thouſand _ I then well hop'de to die, 


That t though = nee 2 aghk; theykill it nor « 
Shee ſaw the blood gwſh forth from many a wound, 
Yet fled, and leftmee bleeding on the ground, 

Nor ſought tmy cure, nor ſaw me fince ; ' tis true 
Abſence, andtime, (two cunning Leeches) drew 

The fleſh The fleſh together, yer ſy ſure rhotgh the $ki2 
Be Be clobd wi I without, , the wound fſters wink 


5). 
Thus hath this cruell Lady; us'd a true Z 


Servant, and ſubje& to her ſelfe, and you, 
- Nor know I (great Love) if my life be leax 
To ſhew thy mercy,or my puniſhment, | 
Since by the onely Magickof thy Art | 
ALover Il maylive that wants his heart, - 
if this this enditement fright her, ſoas ſhee 
| Seeme willing toreturne my heart to m cart to mee,” 
But cannot find it, {for perhapsit may , 
ongſt other triflin z hearts,be out oth* way) 
If ſhee repent, and would n make me amends 
Bid herbur ſend} ſend mee hers, and wee are friends. 
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Fare not (ala TT thatlle TIL 
pretent houres of Pleaſure we two ſcale; 
No eye ſhall fee, r nor yet the Sun 
Deſcry, what thou and I have done, 3 
No eare ſhall keare'our love, but wee | 
Silent as the rfight will be. $3 af T 
The Godof love himſelfe- {whole « dart © vhs 
Did firſt wound mine, and then .thy hear rt) | 

Shall never kno\v, that we can tell. 
What ſweets in ſtolne embraces dwell, 
This only meanes may find it out, 
JF when Idye, Phyſicjans doubt 
What caus d my death, and there to view 
Of all their judgemengs which was true, 
Rip up my heart, © then Iteare ; 
-The'world will ſee ſee chypilinet theres 


7” 


Oe thou gentJe edivmicg wind, 

Bearethis figh ; and if thou find 
VVhere my cruell faire doth reſt, __ 
Caſt jt in herſnowie breſt, _. 
$50, enflam'd by my defire, | 
We may ſet her heart a-fire, | | 
hoſe ſweet kiſſes thou ſhale gainez-: 
Vill reward thee for thy paine 2 '; 
oldly light upon her lip, 
There fuck odours, and thence skip 
To her boſome; laſtly fall 
- Downe, and wander over all ; 
ange about thaſe Lyorie hills, 
rom whoſe every part diſtils 
mber dew ; there ſpices grow, 
here pure ſtreames of NeQar flow; 
here-perfume 1 thy (eſte, and bring 
l vfe fyeereupon thy wing : 

thou return'ſt, change by thy power, 

rery weed into a flower, 


BZ 


"as prayer to the Wi... 2 


(18) 

'Furne each Thiſtle toa Vine, 

om Bramble Eglantine. 

For ſo richa bootie made, | 
Doe butthis, andI am paid. 

| TFhoucanſt with chy powerfull blaſt 

Heat apace, and coole as faſt : 

Thou caſt kindle hidden flame, 

And ag'en deſtroy the ame; 

Then for pitty, either ſtir 

Vp thefire of love in hers "IF 

That alike both flames may ins, 

Orelle quite extinguiſh MNCs 


Medioeritu 


(19) 
Mediocrity in loverejeRed, 


SONG. 


G I've me more love, or more disdgine 
The Torrid, or the frozen Z onez 
Bring equall eaſe unto my paine ; 

The temperate affords me none: 
Either extreame, of loye,or bate, 
Is ſweeter than acalme eſtate, | 


Give meaforme, if it be tove 

* Like Danae/in that golden ſhevere 

1/wimme in pleaſure; if it prove 

Disdeine,that Torrent will devoure 

My Pulture-bopes; and he's 7.0 
Of Heaven, that's but from Hell relsaff ; 

Then crowne wy joyes, 67 cure my pine z 

| Give me wore love, or more disdaing. 


— — — _ 


(20) 
Good counſel £0 a younr Maad. 
4 (8, N G: 


'S Axe not on thy beauties pride } 
Fender Maid in the faife tide, 


Tha! from Lovers cyes co0th ſlide. 
Let thyfaithfall Chry ſtall ſhow, 


How thy colours come,and gee, 
Beautie takes afcyleſrom wee. 


E.. | Love, that in thoſe ſmooth ſtreames lyes, | 
| Vader pitties faire diſzuiſe, zo | 
Wl thy melting beart ſurprize. h "e | 
Nets, of paſſion fineſt thred, | 
Snaring Poems, will be {pre4, $: 
« All, tocath thy waider-head, 


Then beware, for tho that cure 
Loves diſeaſe, themſelves endure 
For reward d Calenture. 


Rather let the Lover pine, 


Th/MWpite theeke, ſbould fe 


A perpetual bluſh to thine. 
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T3 To 


To my Miſtris fitting by ... 


4 Rivers frae. 
AN, EDD P. : 
Arke how youd Eddy ieales away, 
From the rude ſtreame Thto the Bay , 
Therelockt up ſafe, ſhe doth divorce 
Her waters from the channels courſe, 
And ſcornes the Torrent, that did bring 
Her headlong from her native ſpring, 
Now doth ſhe with her new loye play. _ 
Whilſt hee runs murmuring away, 
Marke how ſhee courts the bankes, whilſt they 
Asamorouſly their armes diſplay, 
T'embrace,and clip her filver waves : 
Se ho\y ſhee ſtrokes their fides, and craves 
- Aneatrance there, which they deny ; 


VVhereat ſhee frownes, threatning to fly 
Home to her ſtreame, and 'gins to ſwim | 


Backward; botfromthe chanetybrim; 


$miling, returnes into the creeke, 


VVith thouſand dimples on her cheeke, 


22) 
_Be thou this Eddy, and T'le make 
My breaſt thy ſhore, where thou ſhalt take 
| Secure repole,-and neyerdreame 
Of the Of thequite forſaken ſtreame : 
Let him to the wide Ocean 1 hafte, 
There lofe his colour,name ,and taſt; 
Thou ſhalt ſave all, and ſafe from him, 
Within thele armes for e1 ever foim. 


(23) 
SONG. 
Conqueſt by flight. 


Adies,fly from Love's ſmooth tale, 
Oathes ſteep'd in teares do oft prevaile 3 
Griefe is infefious, and tbe ayre 


Erflan#d with ſighes, will blaſt the fore: re2 


Then ſtop your eares, when Lovers cy, 
Leſt your ſelfe weepe,when no /oft eye, 
Shall with aſorrowirgteare repay 
That pitty which you caſt away» 

Toung men fly , when beauty darts, 
Amorous glances at yourbearts : 
The fixt marke gives the ſhooter «yme ; 
And Ladies lookes bave power to mayme;z 
Now'twi twixt their lips, now in theireyes, 


Wrapt in pt is aſmile, or or kiſſe, Love yes 3 3 
Then fly betimes, for only they 
Conquer love that run away. 


(24) 
' - SONG. 
To my inconſtant Miſirts. 


V\ F Hen thou ,poore excommunicate 
From all the joyes of love, ſhq't ſee 


Thefs/trewsrd, and glorioufate, 
WW ids ffro”gfaith [hal parch aſe me, 
Thez ewfe thine owne inconſlancy. _ 


A fuyree hand tven thine, ſhalkcure = 
Thar boxrt vii: h thy fa'ſe oathes did wonnd 1 
AnJta #y foule,a foulc more pure © | 
The thive, ſhall by Loves band be bottyd, 
And beth with equall glory crowy'd. 


. Thenfbatt thou weep? cntreat, compidine 
Te Love, as | didonce to thee; 
I ben al. 1by teaves ſhall be as vaine | 
A; enieewere then, for thou ſhald.bea * © + £22) 


Daz dfor thy falſe Apoſtaſie, 


(25) 
Perſmafons to enjoy. 


x the quick ſpivits inyour.ege þ >3A 
| Now layguiſh aydanon muſt dzes | 
Ifevery ſweet, andgvery gruee, 
Muſt fiy from that forſaken ſacet 

Then ( Celia ) ket ws reape our foyers 


E're time ſuchgoodly ſruit deſiroyes. © 


Orgif that gclden fleece muſſ grew 

For cver, free/rom aged ſnow. | 

1f thoſe bright Suns muſt krow 30 ſhade, | 
Nor your freſ beanties-eyerſadey | 


its 


 — nn 


Then feere net ( Celiz)1abefleny, 1.10.1; 
Wat fill beirg gather 4;ftill moſegrew, | 7 
Thus gither Time bis Sickle bre# gs 


- 


+3 


In vaize,or cl/e in vaine bis wirgss' -* 


(26) 
A depoſition from love. 


| Was foretold, your rebell ſex; | 
Nor love, nor pitty knew ; 
And with what (corne, you uſe to vex 
Poore hearts, that humbly ſue ; 
YetI beliey'd, to crowne our paine, 
Could we the fortreſſe win, F, 
The happy Loverſure ſhbuld gaine, - 
A Paradiſe within : 
I thought Loves plagues, like Dragons fate, 
Only to frightus at the gate, 


= 


bg 


- ButI did enter, and enjoy, 
What happy Lovers prove ; 
For! could kiſſe, and ſport, and toy, 
And taſte thoſe ſweets of love; 
Which had they bur a laſting ſtare; 
 _ Orif in {elia's breſt, 
The force of loye might not abate ; 
 Tove were too meane a gueſt, 
But now her breach of faith, farre morg 
Afi, then did her ſcorne before, 


_* 1p: 
Hard fate ! to have beene once poſſeſt} 
As victor, of a heart, 
Atchiev'd with labour, and unreſt, 
And they forc'd to depart. 
If the ſtout Foe will not reſigne, 
When I [ befiegea 1 Towne, 
$ loſe, but what was never mine; 
| Buthethat is caſt t do wne 
From enjoy'd beauty, fe feeles a Woe, 
Onely depoſed Kings can n kno, 


T—— rt —— oe nee eee 


(fab)! 
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I! Now Celia, {ſince thou art fo proud, dy” 
Twas I that gave. thee thy Lenamge < 
Thou hadſt, inthe forgotten crowd © _ , h 
Of common beauties, liv d unkiowne,” 
Had not my verſe exhal d thy name, | | 
And with it, ympt the wipgs of fame, C Ro | yn 


- 


| 


'That killingpo wer is none of thine, B 
I gave it to thy voyce, and eyes : 
Thy ſects, thy graces, all are mine; H 
- Thou art my ſtarre, ſhin ſt in my skies; | 
Then dart not from thy borrowed ſphere W 
Lightning on him, that fixt thee there, Lo 
Fempt mie with ſuch affrights no more - 
Leſt what I made, I uncreate ; | 
Let fooles thy myſtique formes adore, Tha 
Ve know thee in thy mortall ſtate : . £ 


Wiſe Poets that wra *tTruthin tales, _—_— 
Knew h her themſelvegthrough all her vailes« | A 
Disdainehtt 


(49) 
Disdaine returned. 


[ Ee that loves a Roſie cheeke, 

: Oracorall lip admires, 

Or from ſtar-like eyes doth ſeeke, 
Fuell to maintaine his fires ; 

Asold Time makes theſe decay, 

So his flames muſt wafte away, 


But a ſmooth, and ſtedfaſt mind, 
Gentle thoughts, ang calme defires, 

Hearts, with equall love combind, 
Kindle never dying fires. 

Where theſe are not, Ideſpiſe 

Lovely cheeks, or lips, or eyes« 


No teares, Celia, now ſhall win, 

My reſoly'd heart, to returne ; 

I have ſearcht thy ſoule within, 

. Andfind nought, butpride, and feorne; \ 
I have learn'd thy arty, and now | 

1] Can disdaine as much as thou, = 

Some power, in my revenge conyey, 
1B That love tg her, I caſf\uway. £ | 
bi w_ C Ala 


(zv) 
'F4 Looking-ela ſe. 
T Hat flattring Glaſſe, whoſe (mooth face weares * 


Your ſhadow, which a Sunne appeares, 
Was once a riverof my teares,” ' 


About your cold heart, they did make 
A circle, where the bringie lake 
Congeal, into a cryſtall cakes 


Gaze no more on that killing eye, | 
Forfeare the native cruelty © | 
Doome you, as it doth all, to ye. 


For feare leſt the faire obje&t move, | 
Your froward heart to fall in love, 
Then you your ſelſe my rivall prove, 


Lyoke wather on my pale cheeks pin'd, 
There view your beauties, there youle find 
A faire face, buta eruell mind, 


Be not for ever frozen, coy; _ 
Onebeame of Ipve, will ſoorie Þltroy, 
Ang mek thatyce, ta  fouds of joy, 


* 


031) 
en Elegie onthe La: Pzx: 


ſent to my Miſtreſſe out of 
France. 


Ethini, who from his tyratieMiſtreſſe, did 

'Q This day receive his cruell doome, forbid 

is eyes to weepe that lofle, and let him here 
Open thoſe floud-gates, to bedeaw this beere ; 
Sp ſhall thoſe drops, which elſe would be but brine, 
Be turn'd to Manna, falling on her ſhrine, 
Let him, who baniſht farre from her deare fight, 
Whom his ſoule loyes, doth in thar abſence write, 
Or lines of paſſion, or ſome powerfull charmes, 
To vent his owne griefe, or unlock her annes ; 
Take off his pen, and in fad verſe bemone 
Thus general forrow, and forget his owne; 
So may thoſe Verſes live, whichelie muſt dye; 
For though the Mufes give eternity, 
When they embalme with verſe, yet ſhe could give 
Life unto that Muſe, by which others live, 
Ohpardon me (faireſoule) that boldly haye 


Þropr,chough bur oneteare, an thy ſilent graye, 
1 | C2 And 


(32) 

And writ on that earth, which ſuch honour had. 

Tocloath thatfleſh, wherein thy ſelfe was clad , 

And pardon me {f\yeet Saint | whom 1 I adore, 

Thatl this tribute.pay, out of ' the e ſtore 

Of lines, and teares, that's only dye to thee ; 

Oh, doe not 1 thinke i e It new Idolatry ; 

Though youare gn ly ſoveraigne of this Land, a 

Yet uniyerſall lofles may command 

A ſubfidic from 1every private Eye, 

And preſſe ca each pen to write; ſoto ſupply, 

And teed the conimongricfe ; if this excuſe | 

Prevailet not, take theſe teares to your QWwne ic uſe, 

' As ſhed for you; for when I fawher dye, vos 

I then did thinke on your r mortality ; 

| For ſince nor vertue, will nor beauty,could | 

Preſerve from Death's hand, this their heavenly mould. Þ} © 

Where they were framed all, and where they dwelt, ; 

1 then knew you mult dye too, and did melt | 

Into theſc teaxes :.þut thinking on that day, : 

And when the gods reſoly d to take away p 

A Saintfromug ; Ethat did know what dearth 'L5 
I 
\ 


There was of ſych good ſoules apon the carths 


Began to keare leſt Death, their Officer, 


Might bave miſtgoke, andrakentheetor her, . 


(33) 
So had'ſt thou rob'd us of thathappineſſe) © - 
Whichſhe in heaven, and I in thee poſſefſe ? 
But) what can heaven to her glory adde 2 

The The prayſes s ſhe hath dead,! uvin ving ſhe had; 

To ſay ſhe's now an Angell, is no more 

Praiſe then ſhe had, for 1, for ſh&e was one before; 
Which of the Saints can ſhew more voraries 
Then ſhee had here > even thoſe that did deſpiſe 
The he Angels, and may her now ſhe is one, 

Did whilſt ſhe Lv d with pure devotion 

Adore, , and w orſhip her; her vertues had: 

All honour here, for this world wasroo bad: 

To hate, or envy her; theſe cannot riſe 

So high, as to repine at : Deities :. - LN: 
But now ſhe's 'monglt | her fellow Saints, they m may 
Be Be good enough to envy her,this w his way 

There'sloſſe i'th' change 'twixt heay*n and earth, if ſhe 
Should leave her ſervants here below, to þ be 
Hated of her competitors above; 

But But ſure her matchleſſe odncl needs muſt moye 
Thoſe bleſt ſoules to admire her excellence; 


O— - 


Vyt this meanes on only can her journey hence 


I tt tn OOO 


To heaven prove gaine, if as ſhe was but here; 


Worſhipe by men, ſhe be by Angels there. 
. ; Ruf 


(34) 
But I muſt weepe no more over this urne, 
My teares to their owne chanell muſt returrie 
Aid having ended theſe ſad obſequies, 
My Muſe muſt backto her old exerciſe, 
To tell the ſtory of my niartyrdome : 
But, oh thou Idoll of my ſoule, become 
Once pittiful, that ſhe may change her ſtile, 
Dry up her blubbred eyes,and learneto ſmilo. 
Reſt chen bleſt ſoule; for as ghoſts fly away, 
When the { he ſhrill Cock ; proclaimes the infant-day, 
So muſt I henee, for loe I ſee from farre, 
Ti:eniinions of the Muſes comming are, 
Each of them bringing to thy ſacred Herſe, 
In either eye a teare,each hand 2 Verſe, 
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if (Such as grofle lovers cannot know, 


(35) 


Tomy Miftris in abſence. 


Hough I mit live here, and by force 

Of your command ſuffer divorce; 
Thongh I am parted, yet my mind, 
(That's more my felfe) ſtill ſtayes behind; 
I breath in you, you keepe my heart; 
'Twas but a carkaſſe thatdid part. 
Then thongh our bodies are diſ-joynd, 
As things that are to place confind 
Yer let our boundleſle ſpirits meer, 
Andin loves ſpheare each other greet ; 
There letus worke a myſtique wreath, 
Vnknowne unto the world beneath; 
Therelet our claſpt loves ſweetly wing 
There let our ſecret thoughts nnſeen, 
Like nets beweav'd, and inter-twin'd, * 
Wherewith wee'le catcheach others mind : | 
There whilſt our ſouls doe fit and kiſſe, 
Tafting a ſweet, and ſubtle bliſſe, 


Whole hands, and lips, nyeet hete below,) 
E4 


(46) 
Let us looke downe, and marke what paine 
Our abſent bodies here ſuſtaine, 

And ſmile to ſee how farre away 

The one, doth from the other ſfray ; 

Yet burne,and languiſh with deſire 

To joyne, and quench their mutyall fi, 
There let us joy to ſec from farre, j 
Our emulous flames at loving warre, . 

Whilſt both with equall luſter ſhine, - 

Mine bright as yours, yours bright asmine. 

There ſeated inthale heavenly bowers, Oy. | 
Weele cheat the lag, and lingring houres, I 
Making our bitter abſence ſweet, | 
Till ſoules, and bogkes both, may meet, 


(37) 
To ber in abſerice. 
A SHIP. 


Oſt inin a troubled ſea of fpriefes, I floate 

Farre from the ſhore, in aſtorme-be aten boat, 
Where my (ad thoughts doe (like the compaſſe) ſhow 
The ſeyerall points from which crofſe winds do blow. 
My heart doth like the needle toucht with love 
Still fixt on you, point which wayTI would move. 
You are the bright Pole-ſtarre, which in the darke 
Of this long abſence,guides my wandring barke. 
Love is thePilot, but ore-come with feare 
Of yourdiſpleaſure, dares not home-wards ſteare z * 
My fearefull hope hangs on my trembling ſayle; 
Nothing is wanting but a gentle gale, 
Which pleaſant breath muſt blow from your ſweet lip, 
Bid it but move, and quick as thought,this Ship 
Into your armes, which ar2 my port, will flye 
Where1t for eytr ſhall at Anchor lye, 


(38) 
SOX: 
E teraity of Love proteſted, 


HE ill doth be d:ſervc a Lovers name, 
os Whoſe pa'e weak flame, 
Cannot retaine 
' His heate in ſpight of abſence or dicduine | 
But doth at once, ike paper ſet on fire, 


|  Burne,and expincz 
Truelove can never change his ſeat , ; 
Nor did be cver love, that con1d retreat. 
That noble flame, which my breſt keeps alive, 
Sball ſtill furvive, 
When my ſoul:'s fled, 
Nor ſb al my love dye, when my bodye's dead, | 
That ſhafl waite #12 me to the lower ſhade, 
_ - And never fade; | 


My very aſhes in their arne, 
Shall like abotlowed Lamp, for ever burne. 


Upon 


39) 


Vpon ſome alterations in my 
Miſireſſe, after my depar- 


thre into France, 


YH gentle Love, doe not forſake the guide 
Of my fraile Barke, on which the ſwelling tide 
Of rathleſſe pride 
Doth beat, and threaten wrack from every fide. 
Gulfes of disdaine, doe gape to overwhelme 
This boat,nigh ſunke with griefe,whilſt at the helme 
Difpaire commands; 
And round about, the ſhifting ſands 
Of faithlefſe love, and falſe inconſtancy, 
With rocks of cruelty, 
Stop up my paſſage tothe neighbour Lands, 


My ſighs have rais'd thoſe winds, whoſe fury bears 
My fayles ore-bootd,and inthei r place ſpreads tears, 
| Ard from my teates 
This ſea it ſptung, whete naught bat Death appears, 


(.40) 
A myſtie cloud of anger, hides the light 
OF my faire ſtarre, and every where black night 
| Vſurpes the place 
Of thoſe bright rayes, which once did grace 
My forth-bound Ship, but when itcould no more 
Behold the waniſht ſhore, 
In the deepe flood the drown*d her beamy face, 


(41) 


"Good counſell to a young 
| | Maid. maſs © 


WiHoyou Hen you the Sun-burnt Pilgrim ſee 
Fainting with thirſt,haſt to o theſprings; 
Marke how at firſt with bended knee 
He courtsthe cryſtall Nymphs, and flingg 
His body to theearth, where He 
Proſtrate,adorest the flowing Deitie, 


Butwhen this ſweaty face is drencht 
In her coole waves, when from her ſweet 
Boſome, his burnin ng thirſt is quenche ; 
4 - Then marke how withdisdainfull teet 
He kicks her banks, and from the place _ 


Thatthus refreſht hin him, x moves noves with ſullen pace, 


Ce E ———— 


So ſhalt thou be deſpis'd, faire Maid, 
When by the ſated loyer taſted; 

What firſt he did with teares invade, 
Shall afterwards with ſcorne be waſted ; 
When all thy Virgin-ſprings grow dry, 

Whey po treames thall beletr,but jathine eye. EIT 


(42) 


Celia bleeding, to tbe Surgeon, 


Ond man, that canſt beleeve her blood 
. Will from thoſe purple chanels flow ; 
Or that the pure untainted flood, 
Can any foule diſtemper know; 
Or that thy weake ſteele can incize 
The Cryſtallcaſe, whereinit lyes. | 


Know; herquick blood, proud of his ſeat, 


Runs dancing through her azure veines; | 
- Whoſc harmony no cold, nor heat | 
Diſturbs,whoſe hue no tinQure Raines; I 


And the hard rock wherein it dwels, 
The kneeneſt Garrs of Love repels, 


But thou reply'ſt, behold ſhe bleeds ; 
Foole,thou'rtdeceiv'd ; and doſt not knoy 

The myſtique knot whence this proceeds, 
How Lovers ine:chothergrow ; 

Thou ſtruckſt her arme, but 'twas my heart 


Shedallthe blood, felt all the ſmart, 


IH aiz Im=-j _}..o. 
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(43) 
To T. H. 4 Lads reſembling 


my miſireſſe. 


Aire copie of my Celia's face, 
| ory of my ſoule, thy perfe& grace 
Claymesin mylove an equall place, 


Disdaine not 2 divided heart, 
Though all be hers,you ſhall have part; 
Loye is not tydeto rules of art. 


For as my foule firſt to herflew, 
Yer ſtay d withn me; ſo now 'tis rrue 
Itdwels with her, 1 her, though fled toyor. 


Then cntertaine this wandring gueſt, 
Andif not love,allow it reſt 
Itleft not, but miſtooke t the neſt, - 


Nor thinke my love ,oryour faire eyes 
Cheaper, *cauſe fromthe ſympattyze 
You hold with her, theſe flames ariſe, 


To Lead, orBraſſe, or ſome ſuch bad 
Mettall, a Princes ſtamp may adde 
- | That valew, which it never had, 


(44) 
But to the pure refined Ore ; 
The ſtanip of Kings imparts nomore 
Worth,then the mettall held before: 


Only the Image gives the rate 
To To Subjects in a forraine State 
Tis priz'd 2s much for its owne ie weighty 


So though all other hearts reſigne 
To your pure worth, yet you have nine 
Only becauſe you are her coyne. 


0 


(45) 


To Saxbamn. 


"Hough froſt,and fnow, lockt from mine eyes; 


That beauty which without dore lyes 
Thy gardens, orchards, walkes,that ſo 
I might not all thy pleaſures know ; 
Yet (Saxham) thou within thy gate, 
Art of thy ſelfe ſo delicate; 
So full of native ſweets, that blefſe 
Thy roofe with inward happineſle ; 
As neither from, nor tothy ſtore 
Winter takes ought, or Spring adds more, 
The cold and frozen ayre had ſtery'd 
Much poore, if notby thee preſery'd; 
Whoſe prayers have made thy Table bleſt 
With plenty, far above the reſt, 
The ſeaſon hardly did afford 
Courſe cates unto thy neighbours board, 
Yet thou hadſt dainties, as the sky 
Had only beene thy Volarte; 
Or elſe the birds, fearing the ſnow 


Wghe ro another deluge grow: 


- , (46) 
The Pheaſant, Partridge, and the Larke, 
Flew to thy houſe, as to the Arke, 
The willing Oxe, of himſelfecame 
Home to the flaughter,with the Lambe, 
And every beaſt did thither bring 
Himſelte, to be an offering . 
The ſcalie herd, more pleaſiire tooke, 
Bath'd in thy diſh, then in the brooke $ 
Water, Earth, Ayre, did all conſpire, 
To pay their tributes to thy fire. 
Whoſe cheriſhing flames themſelves divide 
Through every roome, whiere they deride 
The night, and cold abroad; whilt they 
Like ſuns within, keepe endlefſe day. 
| Thoſe chearfull beames ſend forth their light, 
To all that. wander in the night, 
Andſceme to becken from aloofe, 
The weary Pilgrim to thy roofe; 
Where if refreſh't, he will away, 
He's fairly welcome,or if ſtay 
Farre more,which he ſhall hearty find, 
Both from the Maſter, and the Hinde, 
The ſtrangers welcome,cach tan there 
Stamp d on his chearfull brawgdoth weare's 


Nor 


(47) 
Nor doth this welcome, or his cheerg 
Grow lefſe, 'cauſc he ſtayes longer here, 
There's none obſerves (much lefle repines) 
| | How often this man ſups ordines, 
Thou haſt no Porter at the doore 
Texamine, or keepe back the poare; 
Nor locks,nor bolts; thy gates have beene 
Made only to let ſtrangers in; 
Vataught to ſhut, they doe not feare 
Toſtand wide open allthe yeare; 
aelefſe who enters, for they know, 
hou never didſt deſerve a foe ; 

a$ for theeves, thy bountie's ſuch, 
They cannot ſteale,thou giv'ſt ſo much. 


(43) 
 Vpon a Ribband, 


is filken wreath; which circles inmine armes 

Is but an Emblem of thar myſtique charme, , 
Wherewiththe magique of your beauties binds ( 
My captiveſoule,and round about it winds S 
Fetters of laſting love; This hath entwind A 
My fleſh alone, That hath empalde my mind : Ti 
Time may weare out Theſe ſoft weak bands; but ThoſAs 
Strong chaines of brafſe, Fate ſhall not diſcomp oſe, | } 
This holy relique may preſerve my wriſt, " 
But my whole frame doth by That power fſubſiſt :. | 
To That my prayers andſ ſacrifice, t to This. 


— —— 


Fhis bur the 1doll, That's the Deitie, 

| Religion there is due ; Here ceremonie, 
That [ receive by faith, This but in truſt; 
Here I may tender dutie, T There 1 muſt, 


This is orderas a Lay-man I may beare, 


—— — __ — 


This moves like ayrez7That as the Center ſtands: Whe 
That knot your vertue tyde ; This but your hands 1! Pref 
Tliatmature fram'd, but This was made by Art; hi 


This makez my arme your priſoner, That my-heart+ 


(49). | 

' Tothe King at his « entrance 

into Saxham, by M after 
To: Crofts. 


I'R, 

Ere you paſſe this threſhold,ftay, 
And give your creature leave to pay 
Thoſe pious rites, which unto you, 
hoſeJAs to our houſhold Geds, aredue. 

e | Inſtead of facrifice,ecach breſt 
PÞslike a flaming Altar dreſt 
"With zealous fires, which from pure hearts 
'Tove mixt with loyalty imparts. 
Incenſe, nor gold have we, yet bring 
5 rich, and ſweet an offering ; 
nd ſuch as doth bothrheſe expreſle, | 


Which is our humble thankfulnefſe, 
3y which is paid the All we owe 
; Po gods above, or men below. 


he flaughter'd beaſt,whoſe fleſh ſhould feed: 


: Pie hungry flames, we, for pure need 
$4 Preſſe for your ſupper,andthe gore 

ſuch ſhould be daſht on every dore; 
rt, | D3 


rr 


(59) 

We change 1 into the luſty blood 

Of youthful Vines,of whicha flood 

| Shall ſprjghtly run through all-your - veines, 

Firſt to your health, then your faicetraines, 
We ſhall want nothing but good fare, 

| To ſhew your welcome, and our care; 

Such rarities that come from farre, 

From poore mens houſes baniſht are 3 

Yet weele expreſſe in homely cheare, . 

How glad wee are to ſee you here, 

Weele have what e're the ſeaſon yeelds, 

Out of the neighbouring woods,and fields; 

For allthe dainties of your board, 

Will only be what thoſe afford, 

And having ſupt, we may perchance 

Preſent you with 3 countr ey dance, 
Thus much your ſexyants,that beare ſway 

Here inyour our abſence, 'bade n me e ſay, 

And beg beſides, you 1d hither bring, 

Poly the mercy of a =& ; 


—— —-—-- - 


A thouſandfailts wg prin crave; 
But nothing that is fit to waite 
Vpon the glory of your ſtate, 


2 ' Ke 


(5r) 
Yet your gracious fayonr will, 
They hope, as heretofore, ſhine ſtil 
On their endeavours, for they ſwore 
Should Iove deſcend,they could no more, 


32) 
Upon the fickneſſe of (E. S.) 


vit ſhe then languiſh,and we ſorrow thus, 
And no kind God helpe her,nor pitty us 3 
Is juſtice fled from heaven >? can that permit 
A foule deformed raviſher to fit ; 
Vpon her Virgin check,and pull from thence 
The Roſe-buds in their maiden excellence 2 
To {pread cold paleneſſe on her lips,and chaſe 
The frighted Rubies from their native place ? 
To lick up with his ſearching flames, a flood | 
Qf d:floly'd Eorall, flowing in her blood ; 
| And withthe damps of his infe&tious br wh 
Print on her brow moiſt characters of death? 
Muſt the cleare light, 'gainſt courſe of natureceaſe 
In her faire eyes, and yet the flames encreaſe > 
Muſt feavers ſhake this goodly tree,and all 
That ripened fruit from the faire branches fall, 
Which Princes have defir'd to taſte > mult ſhee 
Who hath preſerv'd her ſpotleſſe chaſtity 
From all folicitation,now ar laſt 
By Agues, and diſeaſes be embraſt ? 
Forbid it holy Dian; elſe who ſhall 
Pay yowes, or let one graine of Incenſe fall 


0 
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(53) 
On thy negleQed Altars, if thou bleſſe 

No better this thy zealous Votareſle > 

Haſte then, O maiden Goddefle, to her ayde, 
Let on thy quiver her pale cheeke be laid; 

And rock her fainting body in thine armes, © 
Then let the G od of Muſick,with ſtill charmes, 
Her reſtlefſe eyes in peacefull lumbers cloſe, 
And with ſoft ſtraines ſweeten her calme repoſe, 
Cupid deſcend; and whilſt Apollo ſings, 
Fanning the coole ayre with thy panting wings, 
Ever ſupply her with refreſhing wind ; 

Let thy faire mother, with her treſfes bind 


Her labouring temples, with whoſe balmy ſweat, - 


She ſhall prefume her hairre Coronet, 

Whofe precious drops, ſhall upon every fold 
Hang, like rich Pearles about a wreath of gold ! 
Her looſer locks,as they unbraded lye, 

Shall ſpread themſelves into a Canopie : 

Vnder whoſe ſhadow let her reſt ſecure 

From chilling cold,or burning Calenture; 
Vuleſſe ſhe freeze with yce of chaſte deſires, 
Only holy Hymen kindle nuptiall fires. 


And whenatlaſt Death comes to pierce her heart, 


Convyey into his hand thy goldendart. - 


© 


A New- -. 


© Taotheinyolved Seypent of the yeare, 


(54) 
ecA N en-eares ſacrifice, 
To Lucinda. 


Hoſe that can give,open their hands this day , 
Thoſe that cannot,yet hold themup to pray; 
T hat health may crqwne the ſeaſons of this yeare, 
And mirth dance round the circle,thatno teare 
(vnleſſe of joy) may with its briny dew, 
Diſcolour on your checke the roſie hue ; 
That no acceſle of yeares preſume to abate, 
Your beautiesever-flouriſhing eſtate : 
Such cheape and vulgar wiſhes,I could lay 
As triviall offringsat your feet this day ; 
But that it were Apoſtaſie in me, 
To ſend a prayer ta any Deitie 
But your divine ſelfe, who have power to give 
Thoſe bleſſings unto others, ſuch as live 
Like me, by the ſole influence of your eyes, 
Whoſefaire aſpe&s governe our deſtinies, 
Such Incenſe, vowes,and holy rites,2s wero 


(55 

Paid by Feyptian Prieſts, layT before 
Lucinda's facred ſhrine, whilſt I adore 
Her beauteous eyes,and herpure Altars dreſſe; 
With gums and ſpice of humble Thankfulneffe , 

So may my Goddeſle from her heavet,inſpire 
My frozen boſome with a Delphique fire, 
And then the world ſhall by that glorious flame, 
Behold the blaze of thy immortall name, | 


rn "(507 
SONG. 


To one, who when [I praisd 
my Miftris beauty,ſaid 
I was blind. 


WJ 90 rot though I amblixd, 
For you muſt be 


Darke in yoar eyes, or in your mind , 
If when you ſee 
Her face, yos prove nt blind like me, 
Tf the powerfull beemes that fly 
From her ee, 

And thoſe amorous ſweets that lye 
Scatrer'd, in each neighbouring part 
Find ap1ſſage to your hear! ; 
 Thenyouleconfeſſe your mortal! /ght 

Too weake for ſuch aglorious light ; 

For if ber graces you diſcover, . 

Tougrow like me a daze!'d Lover : 
: Batif thoſe beauties you not ſpy, 
Then are youblinder farre then 1- 


Song 


(57) 


SONG: 
To my Miſtris , I burning 


in love. 


Burne ,and cwuel[you, in yaine 
= to quench me with disdaine; 
Tf from your eyes thoſe ſparkles cane, 
That have kindled all this flame, 
What boots it me , though now you ſhrowd 
T hoſe fierce Camets in acloud ? 
Since all theflames that 1 have felt, 
Could your ſnow zet never melt, 
Nor, can your ſnow (though you ſhould take 
Alpesimto your beſame) flake 
T he heate of my examour'dhearty 
But with wonder learne Lowes art» 


No ſeas of yee can caole deſire, LI” 
| Equallflawes muſt quench Loves fire; font Varie=e 
T ben thinks not that ny beat ca pe, tent $< 
EE SIS 


(58) 


SONG. 


To her againe, ſheburning | 
18 a Feaver. . 

F 

Nz” ſhe burnes as well as I, A 
Tet my heat can never dye ; | T 

She burnes that never knew deſire, | V\ 
She that was yce, ſhe that was fire. It 
Sbe whoſe cold heart, chaſte thought s didarme F 
$0, a5 Loves flames could never warme B) 
 Thefrozen boſome where it dwelt, 4 
Ste burnes, and all ber beauties mild 3 T, 
6be burnes ,andcryes, Loves fires are melt ; T| 
' Feavers are Gods, He's achild. | «*þ4 T 
Love ; letber know the difference By 
"Twixt the heat of ſoule &nd{ence, WT By 


\  Teuchberwith thy jlames divine, | 
Y #0 ſhalt rhov quench ber fire, and mine, ,« 1 Tl 


| G9) 
Upon the Kings fickneſſe, 


Icknefſe,the miniſter of death,doth lay- 

So ſtrong afiege againſt our brittle clay, 
As whilſt ir doth our weake-forts fingly win, 
It hopes at length to take all man-kind in : 
Firſt, it begins upon the wombe to waite, - 
Anddoth the unborne child there uncreate z 
Then rocks the cradle where che infant lyes, 
Where ere it fully be alive, it dyes, 
Itnever leaves fond youth,untill it have 
Found,or an early,or a later grave, 
By thouſand ſubtle fleights from heed]efle man 
Itcuts the ſhort allowance of a ſpan, 
And where both ſober life,andart combine 
To kcepeit out, Age makes them both rcſigne, 
Thus by degrees it only gaind of late, 
The weake,the aged, or intemperate; 
But now the Tyrant hath found out a way 
By which theſober,{trong,and young,decay 2 
Entringh is royall limbs that is our head, ' 


hrough us his myſtique limbs the paine is ſpread, 


” 
- 


(60) 
That man that doth not feele his part, hath nong 


In any part of hisdominion , 

If he hold land;that earth is forfeited, 

Andhe unfiton any ground to tread, to tread, 

This griefe is felt at Court, where it doth move 
Through every joyat, hike the true ſoute of love. 
All thoſe faire re ſtars that doe attend on on Him, | 
VWhence they deriy'd their light,waxpale and dim : 
That ruddy morning beame of Majeſtie, | 
Which ſhould the Suns ecclipled light lupply, 


Is over-caſt with myſts, and in the liew | 


Of cheerfull rayes ſends us downe drops of dew : " 
That curious forme made of an earth refin d, 

At whoſe bleſt birth, the gentle Planets ſhin'd W 
With faire aſpe&ts, and ſent 2 glorious flame | | 
Toanimate ſo beautifall aframe ; | Ye 
That Darling of the Gods and men,doth weare ; 
A cloud ons brow, and 1n tus eye a teare : M 


And all the reſt / faye when his dread command 
Doth bid them move) like liveleſſe ſtatues ſtand ; 4D 
So full a griefe, ſo generally worne 

Shewes 2 gogd King is fick,and good men mourne, 


Song 


(619:2 ) 


$0: 
hy a Lady not yet enjoy d 2 
by her Husband. Wool, 


(= Celia, fixe thime"eyes FHAML . 
And through thoſe Cryſtals our ſeolerſering, 


woot't EF 
Shall a pure wreath of gcbeanes rwine, Nd , : 
Our lovirg bearts together knitting 3... « fokuore Nt 
Let Eaglcts the bright Sunneſwwgys\n, | 1 rt boy vo 
Though theblind Mole diſcerne not days _ 
a 4” aTÞ®, I It $1 ee +41 
When clcere Aurora leaves beviends;s 1) 41:59 130 book 
The lizht of ber gray eyes deſpiſtny, TDI GILEER 1 
Tetall the world doth Gelebrate © Of IE 
Withſacrifice, ber faire Up tijingy) 4 D661 20% +3 4/4 
Let Eaglets, @'c. «" LO LOTES EL -\t 
PLL COAT WDASTINTE 
A Dragon kept the golden fruity, oh 2: 000 90,9 v1 
Tet be thoſe dainties never taſted, 
2 Hs others pin'din the purſuit,” of CONNOR 310 43 vy 3\0U1 $34 © 2 


WY 13.54 \ Nin 2; 'P 
$0 be bimſelfe with plenty malls. at bet, ”y | 
4 "a | whe By 


at3y be\ capita vl os 
ks, , 


(62): 
SONG: 


| 3 YO!:. Ws; 
' The willing Paiſoner tO his 
Miſtris. 


Sg great Cupids jo1ke disdgine, 
Loving thiir owne wildFreedome better ; 
Whilſt proud of wy triumphant thaine 
i fit, andcourt my beauteads fett ev. 
Her mardring glances, ſrarivg baires, 
And ber bewitching ſmilexy ſwwleaſe me, 


Hs be brings rains, that ve iy! 2h 
The ſweet «ffſiions that diſeaſe me 

Hide not thoſe ptntivg þals of i: 
With-enviou vayles, from my bebolding 


Pnlockboſe lips, their pearly row, 
In aſweet ſinile of love unfoldings 


And let thoſe eyes, whoſe motion wheeles 
The reftleſe Fate of every Lover, 

Survey the paines my ſicke bent feelr, - 

dud gant themfelver, bove male dſeovert | 


+ . 


(633 
A Fly that flew io my Mifris 


ber eye. 


Henthis Fly liv'd, ſhe us'd to play 
In the Sun-ſhine all the day ; 
| | Till commingneere my Celia's fight 
” | She found a new, and unknowne light | 
| | So full of glory, as1rmade 
The noone-day Sun a gleomy ſhade; 
; | Then this amorous Fly became 
. I Myrivall, and did court wy flame. 
She did from hand to boſome skip, 
+ | And from her breath, her cheeke and lip; 
.  [Sucktall the incenſe, and the ſpice,. 
{ [Andgrew a bird of Paradiſe : 
Atlaſt into her eye ſhe flew, 
There ſcorcht in flames, anddrown'd in dew \ 
LikePhaeton from the Suns ſpheare 
" "Phefell, and with her dropt a teare : 
* JOf which a pearle was ſtraight compos'd, 
1% [Wherein her aſhes lye encfos'd. 
| Pius ſhe receiv'd from Celiz's eye, 
[vera flare tombe Oblequis, 
it] C- ' a E y 


TY 
YHSONCE., 
Celia ſinging, 


Arke bow my Celia, 'vith the choyce E 
LMusicke of ber hand ad « vayce VE 
Stils the loud wind; and wakes thewild 
Inſenced Bore, and Panther mild: . '_ 
Marke how thoſe ſtatues like menmove, 6h | 
Whilf men with wonder fiatuesprove ! | 54000 ol 
This ftiffe 105k bends to worſhipiber; 1195 £197 0, 
| That Idoll turnes Idolater;. 2 ; 02 B21EK: Fx 
Now ſee how all the new Pe 
Images, with love are fd: * 


Harke how the tender Marb. "$.8N - : — i 
Andall the leretranSormed {opes "2:2" aqi 2 
Court thefayre Nymph with many creo, .. 

Which ſhe (more flory they they were) ... ne HH 
Bebolds with unrelenting wind; | Sha 100 4 
W hilft they amaz'd toſee combined | , 1 ,. Tos 


c 4 

Such matchleſſe beauty, withdisdaine, ; 11) iy 410 1!) 1 

| Are dll tun?d into flones agaive, {'% "C0193 $54 RY R 
% { C: ; *} 


-- _ 
(celia finging, 5 


Y thatthinke L ovecan. convey, © 15 
. Nopther Wy ;- 
But through the eyes into the heart, 
 Hizfatall Dart: 
(loſe up thoſe caſements ,and but heare 
Thbis'Syren ſing: 
And on the wing 
Of ber ſweet voyce,it ſhall appeare 
That Love can enter at the eare: 


Then unvaile your eyes, bebold 
The corious mould 
, | Where that woyce dels, andav "we hnow,; 

it, . FWhenthe Cocks grow; 

| * © Wet freely may 

Gate on the day 

So may you, when the Muſique's done, 

Awake and ſee the riſing Syn. 


SORE 


Toone this dif to know 
my Mtftris. ® 


Ecke not to know my love,for ſte 
Bath vow'd ber conflant faith tome : 
Her mild ſpots are mine, end they 
Shale only find « ſtarzyy breps: 
For if ber beauey ſlime deſire | 


Iu me, ber kiffes wench the fire. 

Or, Þ cas. to Love's fountainegoe, 

Or dwell upon ber bit of uw. 

But when thos burn'ſh, ſhe ſhat! 1oryſþare 
 Onegentle breathta atolatha tyre, = 

Thou ſhalt not 6limberhoſe Hper, nor [py 


Where the ſweet ſprings  Venun he ; 
Search bidden nature, and there find 


A treaſure toimich thy wind, © © 
Diſcover Arts not yer raphy * 
_ = + oym—nnk I 
Thangh men by know! 
rhe th wiſeden not 


of 64 4 nar ASE; a... Ave was yr ts; AS. + 
— — — — —— - " _ X kd < =—_ 
- > 0 4 
Ly . 


Gr) 


| Inthe perſon if 4 Lis" th he 


inconflant ferv ant: 


907 < 


Wn on the Altar of my hand, 
(Bedew'd with many a kiffe,andteare; 
Thy now reyolted heart, did ſand 
An humble Martyr, thou didſt ſweare 
Thus; (and the God of love did heare,) 
By thoſe brighe glances of thine eye, 
| valdlſe thou pitty me, I dye. 


When firſt thoſe perjurd lips of thine, 
_ Bepald with blaſting ſighes, did feale 
Their violated faith on mine, 
From the ſoft boſome that did heale 
Thee, thou my melting heart dijdſt ſteals; 
My ſoule enflanid with thy falſe breath, 
Poyſon'd with kiſſes, ſucks indeath, 
_ 


Cx438 ) 
Yet I nor hand, nor lip will move, 
Revenge, or mercy, to procure 
From the offended God of love ; 


". y 4 is a my pure — 4 
ak $I GATE ad oi 
Fs 1+ Timplaceche Gody)ehey te find51111h1 

Thee too iogratefull, me too kind, 
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U2e2h nine acti ding Þ Tx 


PE: 


169) 


T; ruce in Love entreated. 


PL 1 


N O more, blind God, for * my heart 
Is made thy Quiver, where remaines: 
No voy place for another Darez” 

And alas * that conqueſt gaines 

Small prayſe, that at only brings away 

At tame —— — "IF 


Behold a nobler foe, all arm'd, 
Defies Defies thy weake Artillery, 
That haththy Bow and Quiver charm'd; 
A rebell beauty, , conquering Thee 3 ; 
If thoudar it equallcombat try, 
Wound her, for 'tisfor her I dyc. 


1070) 


 Þo my Roval 


Ence aloe Euruder, haſte Way, 


Waſh notwiththy unhallowed brine _ | 


The foot-ſteps of my Celia's ſhrine - 

Nor on herpurerlgrs-lay © 

Thy empty words, accents that. nip - - - | 
Some looſer Dame to loye encline ; 

She mult have offrings more divine ; 
Such pearly drops, as youthfull May, 
Scatters before the riſing day ; 

. Such ſmooth ſoft  hoguage, as eldtithir 
Might ſtroakean angry God, of ſay' = 
Iovesthunder, make the hearts pits | 

With envy z doethis,thou Thatt be * 
Jorvant to her, Rivall with me» 
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" (92) 
A Paſtorall Dialogue. 


Ch a. "(it 


S Celia reſted. in the ſhade... 23.4 AR £ 
With Clegn by her fide; | 8 bf | 4 


The ſwaine thus courted the young Maid, \ 2 
And thus the Nymph replide, _ s / I 


L, ©; 

Sweet ! let thy captive, | "A s 5:10:54 Hf 

| Made of thine afmes,and ha hands; 
Till ſuch as'th thraldoine ſcorne, or feare, - 

Envie thoſe le happy bands, ' 
| CE. 

Then thus my willirig armes I wine 

| About thee, and am ſo ' 


| Thy priſner ; fo ; fo-my'ſelte I bindy” - vrts Cr 6s tiegis 207 ( 

Vent oe ry” bes al rayBrge aleds | & 
Happy that ſlave, whom the faire foo 

Tycs inſo ſoft a chaine, ts 


C E. Farre happier I, but that 1 TEOY 
>, hou wile breake l looſe ag 


12 


CL, 


By thy immortall beauties never, 
| CE, Fraile as thy love's thine oath, 
GL, Though beauty fade, my faith laſts ever, 


C E, Time will deſtroy them both. 


"7 18, 
' Idote noton thy ſnow-white skint.' 
CE, Whatthen? CL. Thy purer.mind. - 
CE, It loy d too ſoone, C Thouhadlt not beeen” BY 
Sofaire, if not ſo kind, 


vo CB» | 1 mos : 294 Q>41T7 
Oh ſtrange vaine fancy | -C Ly: Biltiyet tius,'/! $10 
CE. Proveit, CL, Then makeabrade' ; 1m? nA 
Of thoſelooſe flames, that circle yaus - + +; + {5112 104 
dy lunnes, and yet your ſhade, 


CE. 4611, 48 b 3 LS 4 
'Tisdone, Cl. Noiv give it me. CE Thaaes 


Shalt thine owne errour find, —_ willlets 


” Þf theſe were beautics, Fampow , EN 


| — LL © faire, becauſe more kind; 


(4) 


C I. 


CT OG I I IE on noo ens. AY 


Shal it notchange the hue, 
Or leave thegolden mountaine bare 3 | 
C. E. Ay me mp | it is tootruv. -; 


CT, 
But this ſmall wreath, ſhall ever ſtay 
© Inits firſt native primes 
And ſmiling when athe reſtdecay, 
. The riumphsfing of time. 


CE. 
Then let me cnt from thy faire grove, 
One branch, and'let that be 
An erableme of erexrnallloye, 
For ſuch is mine torhee , 


CE- 

Thus are we both redeem'd from time, MI 
I by thygrace. CL, Andt © * 'T 
Shall live in thy immorta[lrime, 
Vatill the Muſes dye, - * 


_ voTg 


© Pie Graine ſtood (hill, and (mil'd, and bluſhr, 


Gs) 
dy heaven! CE, Sweare not ; if I muſt weepe, 
loveſhall notfmile ar me, _ 

us kifſe, my heart, and thy Faith keepe, 

CL. This breathes my foule to thee. 


hen forth the thicker Thirſis ruſhe, 
Where he ſaw all their play : 


The Nymph fled faſt away, 


_ wy 


- Grich ara” 
"31 04 2/4; 1 MIL 1: lg 


Y V Herefore doe thy ad anerbers _ 
It! $6 tal Woe > 


Wy doſt _ melt in ſuchſoft ſiraines, © "66 120M 
«1164 bag, Whit fedifdaines 2%! ol ( 
If See mult ill deby; ©* 51997 OT 
Weepe not,but dye: 
And in thy Funerall fire, C, 


Shall all her fame expire, 
Thus Both ſhall perifF, and as thow orthy Hearſe ----.. 
Shall want her teares, ſo ſhe ſhall want thy Verſe; ' I {1 
| 
I 
S 


Repinenot then at thy bleſt ſtate : 
Thou art above thy fate ; 
AT Fr 3'Puh my faire Celia will not give 
Love enough to make me live; 
Nor yet dart from her eye 
Scorne enough to make me dye, Th 
Then let me weepe alone, alone, ti.] her kind breath, B 
Or blow my«cares away, or ſpeake By death, ==}. 


(mV. 
A P aſtorall Dialogue, 
Sbepherd. Nimph. Chorws. 


yl C2: This moſſic banke they preſt, Ny. That age oak 
I Did canopie the happy payre 
All nightfrom the dampeayre. 
Cbo, Here let ug fit and fing the words they ſpoke, 
Till the day g reaking, their embraces broke; 
: Shep. L 
|| Ste love, the bluſhes of the morne appeare, 
And now ſhe hangs her pearly ſtore 
(Rob d from the Eaſterne ſhore) 
Ith' Couſlips bell, and Roſes rare : 
Sweet, I muſt ſtay no longer heres 
Nympk. 
Thoſe ſtreakes of doubtfull light, uſher not &, 
But ſhew my ſunne muſt ſer; ro-Morne 
Shall ſhine till thou returne, 
The yellow Planets, and the gray 
Dawne, ſhall attend. thee on thy way, 
| G | 


(78). 
Sbep. 
If thinecyes guild my parhts, they thay Fdrbeare 
Theirulchefſe i ſhine. N ymph. My teares will quite 
Extinguiſh their faint light. 
She, Thoſe drops will mike their bednits thore clears, | 
Loves flames will ſhine i in eyery teare, 
| Edi: | | In 
They kiſt and wept , and from their ip yt, 
Ina mixt dew, of briny ſwett, In 
'Theit joyes, and ſotrowes meet, 
Butt ſhe cryes out, NymV, Shephitt@ #tife, 
The Sun betrayes us elſe t< ſpies. 
Shep. 
The wingedhoured fly aft, whilt we enbeade; 
- But when we want their helpe td theet, 
They move with leaden feet; 
Nym, Then let us pinion Tie, and chaſe 
The day for ever from this place, 
Þ 3 ' -#htþ, + 
Harke: Ny. Ayertieſtay! 3+, For ever. Ny. Noariſe, 
We muſt be gone... Step. My neſt of ſpice. 
Nw. My ſoule. gb. "My Paritiſe. 
Cho. Neither could fayfabwellpucthtcighthtir eyes 
Griefe, interrupret] ſperch wich tearesſupplics- 


hs 6 


LY 


(79) 


Red and white Roſes. 


Of my hard fare, and your ownglory | 
In the White you may diſcover 
The paleneſle of a fainting Lovett 
Inthe Red, the flames fill feeding 
Onmy heart with freſh wounds bleeding. 
The White willtell you how I languiſh, 
And the Red expreffe my anguiſh. 
The white my innocence diſplaying, 
The Red my martyrdome betraying» 
'E The frownes that on your brow reſided, 
Have thoſe Roſes thus divided, 
Oh letyour ſmiles but cleare the weather, 


And then they both ſhall grow together. 


($2) 


Tour (ag(G, R mary 
Ing my Lady C4. ) 
as Youth, that ſhale poſſe - | 
Such a ſpring-tyde of delight, _ \ 
As the ſated Appetite _ .. | 
Shall enjoying ſuch exceſſe,..,,, -  _, ,,, Lc 
With theflood of pleaſure lefle :. 1; | _. j == 
When the Nel Rite —_— | 
Isperform'd, invoke the night,.._ .  ;..,,..; . | [Lo 
That it may in ſhadowes dreſſes.  ,.,. - {Sin 
; Thy tooreallhappineſſe.; 1... JC 
i Elſe as Seals) th bright | 
Deitie in her full nigh, _.! "_ [ls 
 Maythy: May thy feeble ſoule ==> ito + it hl : 
Strong perfumes, and glaring lig} light, Thy 


__Qfideſtroy both ſmell, and fighe, 


(8) 


eA Lover upon an eAccident 


| . neceſritating bis departure, 
( anſults. With reaſak, 


| LOVER. . | . 
WW Eepe not,nor backw ard turne your beames: r 
| Fond eyes ; ſad  Gghes locks i inyour breath, 
Leſt on this wind, or in thoſe Kreames 
. | Mygrievd ſoule fly, or Gyle todeath, 
; | Fortune deſtroyes me if I ay, 16, 993i 
. | Love kils me if Igoe away : pus F X 
| Since Love, and Fortune, both are blind, .. | 
Come Reaſon, and reſolve: mydubefull —_ 


REASON: 
-/F Fly, and blind Fottune be thy/guide, 
''j And 'gainſtthe blinder God rebell, 
Thy love-ſick heart ſhall not reſide 
Where ſcotne,and {elfe-will derror dwell. 
here entrance, unto Truth is bard; 
ſhere Loveand Faith findno reward 7 _ 
For, my julf hand may ſometime move 


The wheele of Fortune, not the ſpheare of Love: 
-- a; 7 Panto 


(83) 
Partine, Celia weeps. 
Lepe noe (my deare; for I ſhall goe 


VV ah diver Foto 0 
Aide not thy heavineſſeto min, | 

Since Fate our pleaſurts muſt diſ-joyne, | 
wei apr "2 _ 
_ not theirs ; fe hiheelieve 

My griefe, to thittke thou $oft tot grieve, 
Fer grieve, and weepe, that 1 tray beare = 
Xt 


Bc. Av 
preteen pps, : 
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* 


ef Raprove. 

| har enjoy thee now my Celia, come 

And fly with me to Loyes Elizium : 
oF The Gyant, Honour, that keepes cowardsout,. 
Is but a Maſquer,and the ſeryile rout 
Of baſer ſubjeQs oply, bend in yaine 
To the vaſt Idoll, whilſt thenoblerzraine - 
Of valiant Lovers, daily fayle | betweene 
The huge Coloſſes legs,and paſſe unſcene. 
Vnto the bliſsful Homes be bold, and wiſe, 
And we ſhall enter, the grim m Swilſſe denies 
Only to tame foolsa paſſage, that nor know _ 
He is but forme, and d only frights i in ſhow p< 
Theduller eyes th: that lookt from om farre; « ; draw negre, 
And thou ſhalt ſcorne, what we ye were wont to feate, 
We ſhallſee how the pre 
With borrowed legs, a heavy load to thoſe | 
That matle,and him; tot as $ WE ONCE | thought = 
The ſeed of Gods, bur a weake tnodell wr cg 
By greedy mon, har feeke t: to  eticloſe the r—_. 
And within private atrnes : 
and tiounred oi onbewingeo " 
_ cat ee ayre; ra above Ty. 


The 


(8g) © 
The Monſters head, andin the nobleſt ſeats 

OP thoſe bleſt ſhades, quench and rencyy our heats, 
There, ſhall the Qu Queene of Love,and Innocence, 
Beauty and vature, baniſh all offence | 
From our cloſe Ivy twines,there Ile behold 
Thy baredſngw, and thy umbraded gold. | | 
There, my enfranchis' d hand, on every fide, | 
Shall ore thy naked poliſh'd Ivory ſlide, ' 
No curtaine there, though of tranſparantlayue, | 
Shall be before thy virgin- -creaſure drawne; | 
But the rich Mine, tot 
Expos'd, d, ſhall ready tl for mintage lye, 

And wee will coy ne young Cupids, There, a bed 
Of Roſes,and freſh Myrtles, ſhall be ſpread 
Vnder the cooler ſhade of C ypreſſe groves; 

Our pillpwes, of the downe of Venus Doves, 
Whereghic our panting li limbs wee'le gently lay 

In the faint reſpites of or aQtive play; 3:. 
That ſo our flumbers,mayi in dreames have leiſure, 
To eff the nimble fancie our paſt pleaſure; 

And ſo ourſonles that cannot be emhrac'd, 
Shallthe c we of. our bodyes ie 

Meane the bub ftreame ſhall 
Th' enabagur'd, chiry 1 ire 
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(FF) ©» 
In yaried tunes the Deitic of Love yaw 
The gentle blaſts of Weſterne winds, ſhall move 
The trembling leaves,and through their cloſe bows 


Still Muſick, whilſt we reftour ſelves beneath (breath) 


Their dancing ſhade ; till aſoft murmure, ſent 
From ſoules entranc'd in amorous languiſhmene 
Row2eus, and ſhoot into our veines freſh fire, 
Till wee, in their ſweet extafie expire. 

Then, as the empty Bee,that lately bore, 
Into the common treaſure, all her ſtore 
Flyes 'bout the printed field with nimble wing, 
Deflowring the freſh virgins of the Spring. 
So will I rifle all the ſweets, that dwell 
In my delicious Paradife, and ſwell 
My bagge with honey, drawne forth by the power 
Of fervent kiſſes, from each ſpicte flower, ** 
Ile ſeize the Roſe-buds in their ptrfum'd bed, 
The Violet knots, like curious Mazes fpread_ 

O're J're all the Garden, taſtethe ripened Cherry, 
The warme, firme Apple, tipt with corall berry : 
Then willI viſt, with a wandring| _— 
The vale of Lillies, and the Boyer. of bliſſe : ” 
And where the beautcous Region do | h divide. 
[wp (wo milky wiyes, my lips ſhall ide 


-_ -- 


Downe 


a ($6) 
Dewne thoſe ſmooth Allies, wearing asI goe- 
Atradt for Lovers onthe printed ow ; E 
Thence climbing orethefwelling Appenipe, 

Retixe intoithy groye of, Eglantine, | 
WhereLyill all thoſe ravighe Fycets duftill _ 

© From the mixtwaſle, one {oycraigne Balme derive, 
Then bring that great Elizar to tby hive. 

Now in more ſubtile wxeaths I will entw 1ne , 
My finowiethighes,my legs and armes with thine ; 
Thou like-a ſcaof milke ſhale lye diiplay'd, 
Whilſt I the ſmagth,calme Ocean, inyade 
With ſach a termapeſi, as when [oye of old 
Fell downe on Danae in ſtorme of gojd : 

Yer my fall Pine, ſhallin the Oyprian Rraight 
Ride fafe at Anchor,znd.nalade her $125ght - 
My Rudder,with thy bold hand, like 4 tryde,- 
And skilfull Pilot, thou. ſhalt ſteere and guide 
My Barke into Loyeschanuell, where je Shall 
Pancegas the bounding waves doe ziſe orfal : 


My willagbadj,es by balmic lip 
f iſe whe pus 


(77 ) 
And ſend up holy vapours, to thoſe-powres - 


That bleſſe our loves, and crowne our ſportfull houres, 


That with ſuch Halcion calmeneſſe, fix our ſoules 
In ſteadfaſt peace, as no affright contraules. 


There, no rude ſounds ſhake us with ſudden Barts, 


No jealous cares, when we ynrip our hearts, 
Suck our diſcourſe in no obſerving ſpies 


Thus bluſh, that glance traduce; noenvious eyes | 


Watchour cloſe meetings, nor are ye betrayd 

To Rivals, by the bribed chamber-maid, 

No wedlock bonds unwreath our twiſted loves; 
Weeſtckeno midnight Arbour, no darke groves! 
To hide our kiſſes : there, the hated name : 
Of husband, wife, luſt, modeſt, chaſte,or ſhame, _ 
Are vaine and empty words, whoſe yeryſound 
Was never heard in the Elizian ground, 

All things are lawfull there, that may delight 
Nature, or unreſtrained Appetite : | 
Like,andenjoy, to will, anda&,is one, 


Wee only ſinne when Loves rites are not. done, . 


The Roman Lucrece there, reads the divine 
LeQures of Loves great maſter, Aretine, 
And knowes as well as Lais, how to mos 


Herplyan bodytn the Rt of love, 


>! 


.*. 


_ (88 

To quench the butning Ravilher:fhe hurles 

Hef litibs into'z thouſand windingcurles; 
And ſhidies artfull poſtures, ſuch as be 
Carv'd on the Bark@of every neighbouring tree: 
By learned hands, thit ſo adotn'd the rinde, 


Of thoſe faire Plants, which as they lay enwinde; 6 
Have fann d their glowing fires. The Grecian Dame, PT 


That ih her endleffe Web b,coytd for a name 
Asfruitlefſe 25 het worke, doth there dif) play © 
Her ſelfe before the Youth of Ithaca, 


- BeforeYull Ateames « of the loſt Triveller, 


Daphne hath broke her! barke,and that ſwift fook; Ix 
Which th angry ( Gods hadfaltned W Ich a root ts | 


Tothe fixt earth, doth: now unfetter d run, 
To meetth' embraces of the yourhfull Sun : 


(*3 


She hangs upon him ,like his Delphique © 0s © 


Her kiſſes blow the old, and bregch new hire ce; 
Full of her God, "The fings in F 
Sweet Odes of Toye, ſuch as delerye the 'Bayes,.; 17 AT 


Which te her ſee Ys. Next = her, I Laura lye ©s. RoT 


In Petrarchs aveds darmes,drying thoſe eyes,.,..1 1,14 
That didin ſuch {\ wer pooth-pagd numbers flow. 2 


Thels 


= the world e amour 'd of his woe. 
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And th'am6rous ſport of 'gameſome nighes prefer, FP | 
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(89) 
Theſe,and ten thouſand Beauties more, that dy'de 


Slave ro the LT, now w enhrg'd, deride 


— — x... — 
— 


Pay into Loves Exchequer double rent, 

Come then my Celia, weele no more forbeare 
Totaſte our joyes,ſtruck with a Pannique feare, . 
But will depoſe from his imperious ſway : 
Thisproud V urper,and walke free,as t they 
With necks unyo ak'd; norisit it juſt that that He 
Should fetter your ſoft ſex with th Chaſtity, 

Which Nature made unapt for abſtinence ; NET + 
Vyhen yet this falſe Impoſtor candulpence_ £7 
VVith bumane Iuſtice,and with ſacred right, 

And maugre both their lawescommand me fight . 
With Rivals, or with emulous Loyes,that dare 
Equall wi with thine, their IE ES e CS, $,0r haire : 

If thou complaine of wrong, and ca Afolſmyſword , 
Tocarve = revenge, ke that word 

He bids me fight and kill,or elſe he brands 

With markesof infamy my coward hands, 

And yet Religion bids from blood-ſhedfly, 

SEenTes me for that a&, Then tell me why 

Ihi#Soblin Honour which the world adores, 
Should make men Atheiſts,and not women Whores. 
| LE Epitggp 


(96) 


3.4 


 Fpiraph on the Lads 
_, Mary Vilkes. 


He Lady Mwy Vilers lyes = 
"vader this fits, with weegingeyes 
And their fad friends, lay'd her in earth 2 
If any of them {Reader) were 
Knowne untothee, ſhed a teare, 

Orif thy ſclfe pofſeſſe a gernme, 

As deare to thee,ss this t6 them; 

' Though a ſtranger to this place, | 
Bewayle in theirs, thick owne hard caſe; 

For thou perhaps at cy fexurne 

MayeRt find thy Darling jnan Vrnes 
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An other. 


pureſt Soule thar e're was ſene 
Into a claiye tenement 

Inform'd thisduſt, but the weake mold 

Could the great gueſ no longer hold, 

The ſubſtance wastoo pure, the flame 

Too glorious that thither came, 

Ten thouſand Cupids broughe along 


(9r ) 


A Grace oneach wing, that did throng 


For place there,till chey all oppreſt 


The ſeat in which they ſcught to reſt 


Sothe fatre Modell broke'for want 


Of roome eo lodge th'lnhabiranr... 


(92) 


An otber. 


His lctle Vault, this narrow roome, 
Ot Love, and Beauty isthe tombe, 


IE 


Thedawning beame that'gan to cleare 

Qur clouded sky, lyzs darkened here, | 
For ever ſettous,by death 
Sentto enflame the world beneath ; (+ 
*Twasbuta bud,yetdid containe \ 
More ſweetneſſethen ſhall ſpring againe, x 
A budding ſtarre that might have growne V 
Intoa Sun,whenit had blowne. | ix 
This hopefull beauty,did create | T1 
New life in Loves declining ſlate ; _ 
Burt now his Empire ends,and we Re 
From fire,and wounding darts are free : an 
His brand, his bow,let no man feare, The 
The flames,the arrowes, all lye here. Thi 


F; pi A 


ol 
Epitaph on tbe L ads $.. 
Wife roSir W. S. | 


T He harmonie of colours, features, prace; 
Reſulting Ayres (the magique of a face) 
Of muſicall Fweet tunes, all which combirtd 
Tocrowre one Soyeraigne beauty, lies confind 

To this darke VYault.. She was a Cabinet 
Where allthe choyſeſt ſtopes of f price were ſet ; 
Whoſe native colours, and pureſt luſtre, lene. 
Her eye; cheek, lip, 4 daz!i ing, rnament ; 
Whoſe tare and hidden vertues, did expreſſe 
Her inward beauties, and minds fairer drefle, 
The conſtant Diamond, the wiſe Chryſolite, 
The deyout Saphyre, Emrauld apt to write 
Records of memory,cheerfull Agat, grave 

And ſerious Onyx, Topazexthat dath' fave -:  ' 
The brainescalme remper, wicty Amathuiſt, 
This precious Quarrie, or what elfe the liſt 

{ On Aarons Ephod planted, had, ſhe wore 

One only Pearle was wanting to her ſtore 5; .- 
Which in her Saviours bogke ſhe found expres, 
P _—_ that,ſhe — allthe reſt; - 


- 


þ 


Maria 


tou he 


Maris Wentworth. Thome 
 Comitis Cleveladfiliapra* |, 


morin prima Urremam 
animam exbaluit. 
An.Dem. Et. ſuc. y ' 


Nd hete the e precious duſt is aid; ; E 
Whoſe pure ly-rempered Clay was made 
So fine, that it the e pueſt | betrayd, 


Elſe the ſoule grew ſo faft within, 
It broke theoutward ſhell of finne, 
And ſo was hatch'd a Cherul 2 2 Cherubin. 


In heigth, it ſoar'd to Godabove ; 
Indepth, it did to knowledge move, 
And And ſpreadin breadth to general _ 


Before, a pious duty ſhind 
To Parents, courtefie behind, 23 
On cither fide an equall mind, 


4 _ 085) 
Govdto the Poore, to kindred deare, 

Toſeryants kind, to friendſhip cleare, py 
Toriothing but her ſelfe,ſeyere, Oh 
$o though a Virgin, yet a Bride WY 
To every Grace, ſhe juſtifid K, 
Actaſte Poligamie, and dy'de. \ 


Learne from hence (Reader) what ſmall cruft 
We owe this world, where yertiemuſt ' ' 2? 
Eraile as our feſt crumble ro Quitz- -* 


096). 
20 


Oa the Dike of Piekinghai 


Beatiſrimis Manibus —_ 


fomi virt [li (Conjunx fie © 

£ 

Parentavit. b 

WW ev in the brazen leaves of. Fame, d FED 
The life ,the death, of Buckingham lb 
Shallbe recorded, if Truth's hand | B 
Incize the ſtory of our Land, 0 


Strufture; by the ſudious care » 
Of two Kings rays'd, that no leſſe by 
Their wiſdome, than their power exprefſle ; 
By blinded-zeale {whoſe donbrfutttiphte--- 
Made murders ſcarlet robe ſeeme white, : 
Whoſe vaine-deluding phartoſmes charm'd 
A clouded ſullen ſoule, and arm'd 
& Yeſperate hand, thirfiy gf blood) 
 Tornefgam the faireearth where it ſtood ; 
So the majeſtique fabrique fell. 
His ARions lat our Annals tell ; 


(97) 
wee write no Chronicle ; this Pile 
"| Weares only ſorowes face and flile, 
Th Which,even the envy that did waite 
| | ypon his flouriſhing eſtate, 
'.& Turn'd to ſoft pitty of his death, 
Now payes his Hearſe; bnt that cheape breath 
Shall not blow here, nor th'unpure brine 
Puddle thoſe ſtreames that bathe this ſhrine, 
Theſe are the pious Obſequies, 
Drop'd from his chaſte Wifes pregnant eyes 
In frequent ſhowres, and were alone | 
By her congealing ſighes made ſtone, hn 
On which the Carver did beſtow | | 
Theſe formes and CharaRters of woe; : 
$0 he the faſhion only lent, 
Whilſt ſhe wept all this Monumene. 
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(93) 


Another; 
Si(ie Hoſpes five Indigena five 


Adwena vicisirudinis rerum 
memor pauca peltege. 


Eader, whetrthefſe dymbe ſtones have told 
\ In borrowed ſpeech, what Gueſt they hold ; 
Thou ſhalt cpnfeſle, the vaine purſuit | 


of humane Glory yeelds: no fruit, - | 
Put an untimely Grave, If Fate | 
Could conſjant happjneſle create, 
Her Miniſters, Foraneand Worth, | 


Had here that miracle brought forth , 

They fix'd this child of Honour, where 

No-oome was left-forHope, orFeare, 

Of more,or leſſe : fo-high, ſo great 
crowth was, yet (0 fae his ſeate, 

bs in the circle of Kis Friends : 

Safe in his Loyall heart, and ends! 

Safe in hjs native valiant ſpirit : 


By favour ſafe,and ſafe by merit, 


(99) 
$afe by the ſampe of Natur&which 
Did day ge ſhape and Grace enrich; 
Safe in the cheerfull Courteſies 
Of flowing geſtures,ſpeech,and eyes : 
Safe in his Bounties,which were more 
Proportion'd to his mind then ſtore ; 
Yet, though for vertuche becomes 
Involv'd Himſelfe in borrowed ſurnmes; 
Safe in his care,he leaves betray d 
No friend engag d, no debt unpay'd, 

But though the ſtarres conſpire to ſhowes : 
Vpon one Head th'united power 
Of all their Graces, if their dire 
AſpeQts, mult other breaſts inſpire 
With vicious thoughts, a Murderers knife 
May cut (as here} their Darlings life. 
Whocan be happy then, if Nature muſt 
Tomake one Happy man, make all men juft, 


G4 Four 
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Foure Songs by way of Chmuro a 
Play; at anentertaitiment of the King 
and Queene, by my Lord 
Chamberlaine. 
The firſt of 7ealoufie, Dialogue. 


Queſtion. 
Rom whence was firſt this ſury burld, 


L. This Fedouſie into the world ? 
Came ſhefrom Well? Anſ, No there doth raigne 
Eternal hatred wil b disdaine, fea 
But ſhe the Davgbter i of Love, 

Sifter of Beauty, Reply. Then above 

She muſi derivefrom the third Spheare fe. 
Herbeavenly Off-ſpring. Af. Neither there 
Prom thoſe immortal flames, could ſhe re; 
Draw her cold froxen Pedigree hy 

4 Queſt. If nor from heaven nor! hetl , where then 
Had ſhe ber birth? An . 1'th bearts of men, 
Beauty, and Feare didher create, 

Tour ger then Love, Elder then Hate, 

Sifter to both, by Beauties fide | 
To loye, by Feareto Hate ally de 
Deſpayreber iſſue is, whoſe rags 

Of frauefull miſcbiefes drones the ſpace 


'Cron ) 


Of thewide earth jn a ſwolng flood 
Of wrath, revenge,ſpight, rage, «nd blood, 

| Queſt, Ob how car ſugb a ſpurigus line © 
Proceed from Parents fo divine > 

Anſ. As ſtreames , which from their Chryſ{all ſpring 
Doeſweet an weet f ard cleare their waters s brig, 
Tet Tet mingling wit ith the brackiſh Maine, 
Nor taſte, nor colour ihey retainey 

Qu, Tet Rivers 'twixt their  owne ban kes flew 

Still freſhcav jealouſie doe [+ ? 

An. Tes, whilſt ſhe keops the ſtedfaft ground 
Of hope , and F eare, ber equal! bound ; 35 
Hope ſorarg from favoar, worth, or chance, 
Towar ds the faire obje& doth advance; 
Whit Feare, as watchfull Scentinel/ 
Doth the invading F oe repell; 
And Tealouſie then mixt, doth prove 
Theſeaſon, and the ſalt of love: 
But when Feare takes a larger / ſcope, 
Stifflirg the childof Reaſon, Hope 
Thenſiutting on tb'uſyrped throne, 
Sheelike « Tyrant rules 5 aſone, 
4s the wild Ocean uncon confin de de, 
And raging as the } Northers-wird, 
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Feminine Honour. 


| by what effceme did the Gods bold 
Faire Innecence, 4nd the chaſ[e bed, 
 Whenſcandalf dvertue might bebold 
Barexfeot yupen ſbarpe Cultures, ſpread 
 O'reburnizg coles to march, yet fecle 
Norſcarching fire, nor piercing ſieele ? 


Why, when the bard edg'd Iron did turne 
Soft as a bed of Roſes blowne, 
hes creellflanes forget to burne 
Their chaſte pure limbs, ſhould wan alone 
1Gainff female Innecence conſpire , 
Harder then flecle, fiercer then fire ? 


Ob bg lefſe ſex ! Ynequall ſway 
| Of pavtia'l Honour | Who may know 
Rebels from ſubjeA's that obey, 

| When malice can @n veſtals throw 
'Vifgrace, nd Fame fix bighrepute 
On the cleſaſhaweleſe Proflitute 3 


(10g) 
Vaine Horour ! thou art but diſguiſe 
A cheating voyce,4 jugling art, 

No judge of vertue, whoſe pure eges 
Court ber owne Image in the beart, 
More pleaydwith ber true figure there, 

Then her falſe Eccho in the eare. 


3 . 
\ : 
Separation of Lovers. 


g'* the chaſed Bore, pr play A 
With the Lyons pew yet ſeare 
From the Lovers fide to teare 
Th [doll of his ſoule away. 


"In 
Though Love entgr by the fight 

To the beart,it doth not fly : 

From the mind, when from the cye, 
The faire objects take theirflight. 


But ſince want provokes deftrez 
When welofe what we before 
Have enioy'd, as we want more, 


fax Love more ſet on fire 


(194) 
TJove doth with an hungry eye. 
Glut on Beauty, and youmay - 
Safer fnatch the Tygers pray 
Then bis vita'l food deny, : + 


Tet thovgh abſencefor « ſpace, 
Sharpen thc keene Appeiite, 
Lorg continuance; doth quite 

Ml Loves charaflers efface. 


Oy A 


Fox the fenſe not fed, " ig 
KNonuriſhnent unto the mind, 
Which with expectation pinde 
. Toveof a conſumption dyes. 


4 
Incommunicability of Love. 


Q Veſt. By what power was Love confinde 


To one object ? who can bind, 
Or fixe g limit tothe free-borne mind ? 


An, Neture ; for as bodies may 
Move at once but in one way, 
So vor 641 mind; to mare they one lyve fey, 


"A >» 4 


(105) 
Reply. Tet I feele a dowble ſmart 
Loves twinn'd-flame, bis forked dart? . 
An. Then bath wild luft,not love poſſeft thy heart, . » 
Qu. Whence ſprings love? An-Frem beauty. Qu Wy 
Should th effect not multiply | 
As faſt ith keaft , as duth the cauſe i'tV/eyes 


An. When two Beauties eqttdll are, 


Senſe preferrivg neitherfayre, 
Defire tends ſtill, diſtracted *twixt the paive, 


$8 in equall $ſtarce lay 
T'wo fayre Lambs in the Wolfe's way 3 
The burgry beaft will ſterve & rechuſe ba preye .* 


But where one is chiefe, thereft 
Ceaſe, and that s alone pofſeft 
Without a Rivall Monarch of the breaft, 


Songs 


(110) 
Songs inthe Play... 
1  ATLoverin the diſpuiſe of af Amaton, is' 


_ dearly btloyed of his Miſtris, 
Eaſe thou offlicted ſoule to wonrne, 
Whoſe love endfaith are paid withſcornez 
| For [am ftary'd that feele the bliſſes 
Of deare embrices, ſmiles, aud kiſſes 
Frommy ſoules Idoll , yer complaine / 
Of eguall love more then disdaine. q f 
Ceaſe, Beauries exile to lament p 
| Thefrozen ſhades of baniſhment, 
|. ForTin that faire brſume dwell 7: 
| That jc my Paradiſe, and Hell ; © 
Bniſht at home, at once at eaſe 1s 
In the ſafe Port ,andtoft on Seas, Pr 
Ceaſe is cold jealous feares to pire He 
Sad wretch, whom Rivals undermine; 
For tbeugh IT bold lockt in minc armes Pu 
My lifes ſols joy,a Traytors charmes | 
Preudile; whilſt I may only blame 


| Myſeffegbat minenwne Rivdl! on; 


(109) 
Another, 


 Alady reſcued fromdeathbya Knighe, iohe, 
whoin the inſtant leavesher, 


complaines thus.. 


'0h whither & my fayre Sun fled, 
Bearing bis light, not beat za t 
If thou repoſe in the moiſt bed 
Of the Sea-Queene, bfing back the day 
Tour darke clime, andrhou ſhalt lye q 
Batb'd in the ſea flowes from minecye. 
Vp what whirlewind didſi thouride 
Hence, yet rewdine fixt in my beart, 
From me,and to me; fled;and ty*de? 
+ Derke riddles of the amorow art | 
Love lent thee wings to fly, ſo Hee 
Pnfeather'd now muſt reft with me, 
Helpe,belpe, brave Touth, I burze, I bleed, 
The cruell Godwith Bow «nd Brand 
Purſues the life thy walour freed, 
Diſerme biz with thy conquering bend; 
4ndthat thou mayeft the wild boy tame, 
Give we bis dere, heepe thou bis flame. 


von 
Fo Bzy.T o YN. SON, 


//pon occafon of bis Ode of de- 
fiance annext to bis Play of » 
the new Tune. 


T's ervie (deare Ben: ) hy juſt chaſtizing hand 


Hath fixt upon the ſotted Age a brand : 

To their ſwolne pride;-and empty ſcribling due, 
It can nor judge, nor write, and-yet *tis true \ 
Thy Thy commique Mule fom the exalted line \m the exalted line 1 
Toucht by the Alchymilt, doth ſincedecling C 
From that her Zenith, and foretels ared T 
And bluſhing evening, when ſhe goes to bed, u 
Yet ſuch, as ſhallout-ſhine the i glimmering light [: 
vvichwhich all firs ſhall guild the following night, *, | - 
'Nor thinke it much (fince all all thy Eaglets may * In 
Endure the Sunnie tryall)"if we fay In 
This hath the ſtronger wing orthavdoth thine Th 
Fcickr upin n fairer - plunies, finceallarethine; ++ Pr: 
Al 


Who hath his flock gf. cackling Geeſe a "E 
With thy tun'd quire of Swans. orelſe fe who das 0 
EET 


" log) | 
Tecall thy bitths deformed >-[bu if then bink | 
By Citie cuſtome, or by Gayeli-kind, | - 
Incquall ſhares thy loveon allthy race, 

We may diſtinguiſh'of their ſexe, and place ; 

Though one hand fomx them, & through one braine_ . 
Soules into all; they are notaltalike,  ' i: des 
Why ſhould the follies then of 'this dull 4A vOrtl 
Draw from thy pen ſuch an immodeſt rage Ay 
As ſeemesto blaſt thy (eMe-immortall) —MY 


When thine own tongue proclaimes thy ytch of praiſ i 
Such thirſt will argue drogth. No, let be hurld 


Ypon thy workes. by the detraQing world, 
Whac malice can ſuggeſt; lerthe Rout ſay, 
The running fands,that (ere thou make a play) 
Count the ſlow minutes,might a Goodwin frame 
To ſwallow when rhthaſt done th lone thy ſhip-wrackr names 
Let them the deare expence of oyle upbraid 
Suckt by thy watchfull Lampe, that hath betray'd 
T6 theft the blood of martyr'd Authors,ſpile 
Into tyy inke,whilſt thou grow'lt pale with guilt, 
Repine not at the Tapers thrifty walte, 
That fleekes thy terſer Poems,nor is haſte 
» Þ Prayſe, butexcuſe; and if thon overcome 
. | & knotty writer, ——_— A 


h ('r70) 
Nor thinke it theft, : if the rich ſpoyles fo torne  -; 
From conquered Authors, be as Trophies worne, + : 

Let others glut on the extorted praile.: , | 

Of vulgar breath; truſt thou to after dayes * | 

Thylabour'd work cs ſhall live , when Time devourey 
Thabortive off-ſpring of their haſty houres, - ( 
Thou art not of their ranke, the quarrell lyes 
Within thine owne. Virge, then kt this luffice, 
The wiſer world doth greater Thee confeſſe 

' Thea all men elſe; then Thy ſelfe onlylefle, 
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An Homenealt Dl 


(qulizrg ag?) 513109 ye = 
Bride an Frome. 
98m motod yaT oi: 


(> pate m_—__ ſince gas 
Thehdly knot, 4121" win 644 S. 
A new infuſed fpiritlide;'!'/ 7/610 


Into thy breſt, nfm melt  ' 10 .- 


Bride Firſt tell me (Geet) whoſe words were thoſe/ 
For though the voyce your ayre did breake, 
Yet did my foule the ſence compoſe, 
And through your lips my heart did ſpeake, 


Groo, Thenl perceive, when from the flams 
Of leve, my ſcorch'd ſoule did retire; 
Your frozen heart in her place came, 
And ſweetly melted in that fire. 
Bride, 'Tis true, for when tharmutuall change 


Of ſoules, was made with equall gaine ; 
Iftraight might feele diffus'd a ſtrange, 
Bur gentls he atchrough every veine, 
| H 


2 C hory 


finy 
Chorus. Oh bleſt diCunion,thart doth ſo 
| Our bodics from our ſoules divide, © 
yg i, 
Each by contra&tion de, 


SY Bak 9H AC 
pid Ty tle nite nate wy, 


.. Since there my willing ſoule doth pearch, 
Groen, Andfar ephuniedrateSybndsr 
Ile make an everlaſtingfſeareb.;} i). / 
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Obſequier to the Lath jou 
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| ]Heardrhe i virgins gh foe lace 
And poliſht Courtier chafnellhis freſh checks 


With reall teares; the new -betrothed Maid 
Smild not that day ; the graver Senatelaid ' S 
Their buſines by ; of all the Countly throng, 
Griefe ſeald the heart.and filence bound the tongne; 
1 that ne're more of private ſorrow knew | © © 

Then from my Pen ſome froward Miſtris drew, 

And for the publike woe, had my dull ſenſe 

- | Soſeard witheyet adverſe influence, 

T | Asthe invaders ſword might have unfele, 

" | Pierc'd my dead boſome; yer began to melt: 

Griefe's s ſtrong inſtinQ, did to i/noy bot. 

= | lathe unknowne lofſe peculiar intereſt intereſt 
But when T heard, the ag 's Gemme 
The fayreſt branch of Der 

Was that DENG Ke orn robes 


| [ loved juſt cauſe; hy gy why 0 


< 


@th)) 
But who ſhall gaide my artlefſe Pen, to draw 
Thoſe blooming þeauties, which U never =} : # 


How ſhall felteriry belevteay ſtory, i 


| If I, [f I, hercrowdedgraces, EE hw. 
Duetq her riger vertues, relate * 


Without the knowledge of her mortall ſtate ? 
Shall I, as once Apelle$ here a feature, 

There ſtvals a:Grace, and-rifling ſo whole Nature | 
Of all the ſweets'a learned cyecan fee... _.: |, ( 
Figure one Venus; and (ay, fach;was ſhe >. -. !, |. I 
ShallT her legend $11; wihrwhat of old ..1; ,-,.- þ 
"Hath.gf the Worthics of her {exheene told, -. T 
Andwhat all pens, and times i toal diſpgpce; | D 
Reſtraine tq her, by 2 grophetique ſence?; . M 
Or ſhall I, to the Morgll,a and Diyine O 
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ExaQteſt lawes, ſhape by ap even line, p * | | Se 
Alifeſo Graightyzs i it Should. ſhame the Gare . IT 
Left i in the rules of Katherige, or Clare, a LM Th 
andcal jeg an p69 be begin. .9. 1.9 | © 
And had ſhe vd, «fuch c herprogreſſe beene? WW Ol 
Theſeare dyll Wag fl h Dh eforhire, _. | Th 
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__ EE EL hy bk 
$ band Lik 
Br EP ta es, 


| OS: Au; w] 
2 Io ; 


(115) 
Wee will hot bathe thy corps with a fore'd teare; 

Nor ſhall thy traine borrow the blacks - they wearet - 

Such yulgar ſpice,and gums, enbalme not thee, 

Thou art thg T heame of Truth, not Poetry, 

Thou ſhalt endure a tryall by thy Peeres, 

Virgins of equall birth, of equall yeares, 

Whoſe vertues, held with thine ap emulous ſtrife, 

Shall draw thy piQure, and record thy life, ' 

One ſhall enſpheare thine eyes, another ſhall 

Impearle thy teeth ; a third, thy white and ſmall 

Band, ſhall beſnow , a fourth, incarnadine 

Thy roſie cheeke, untilleach beauteous line, 

Drawne by her hand, in whom that part excels, 

Meet in one Center; where all beautie dwels, 

Others, in taske ſhall thy choyce vertues ſhare, 

Some ſhall their birth, ſome their ripe growth deelare. 

Though niggard Time left much unhachd by deeds, 

They ſhall relate how thou hadiſt all the ſeeds 

Of every vertue, which in the.purluit 

Of time, muſt have brought forth admired frait, 

Thus ſhalt thou, from the mouth of enyy,rafſe 

A glorious journall of thy thirtty dayes, 

Like a bright ſtarre,ſhot from his ſpheare,whoſe race 

In a contifived line of 7” trace, 
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(126): 
This,if furyay'd, ſhall to thy viewimparr 
' How little more then ate, thou wer'r, thou art, ©, | © 
When nor by bribed pens, nor partiall rimeg, 
Of engag'd kindred, but the ſacred truth 
Is ſtoried by the partnersof thy youth; 
Their breath ſhall Sajat thee, and be this thy pride, 


STEM 


Gr7) 'Y 
To the (ounteſſe of Angleſie- 
upon the immoderatly by-ber- . 
lamented death of her 
Husband, 


Adam, men ſay you keepe with dropping eyes | 
Your ſorrowes freſh, wat'ring the Roſe thar lies 


Fall'n from your cheeks upon your deare Lords Herſe, 

Alas f thoſe odours now no more can pierce 

His cold pale noftrill, nor the crymſon dye 

Preſent a gracefull bluſh'to his darke eye, 

Thinke you that flood of pearly moiſture hath 

The vertue fabled of old Eſons bath. 

You may your beauties, and your youth conſume 

Over his Vrne, and with your fighes perfume 

The ſolitary Vault, which as you grone 

Jn hollow Ecchoes ſhall repeate your moane. 

There you may wither, and an Autumne bring 

Vpon your ſclfe, but not call back hisſpring. 

Forheare your fruicleſſe griefe then, and let thole _ 

Whole love was doubted, gaine beliefe with ſhowes ' 

To their ſuſpefed faith ; you, whoſe whole life | 
- | Inevery a&crown'd you a conſtant Wiſe, 


(ri) 


q May ſparethe praftife of that vulgar trade, alk 
| Which ſuperſtitious cuſtome only made; | Fi 


Rather a Widow now of wiſedome proye . T 


The patterne, as a Wife you were of love t V 
Yet fince you ſurfet on your griefe,”tis fit 
I tell the world, upon what cates you fit Kr 
Glutting your ſorrowes; and at once include Ti 
Hiſtory, your excuſe, my gratitude, In 
E You, that behold how yond'ſad Lady dy blends N 
| Thoſe: aſhes with | her teares, leſt, as ſhe ſpends Un 
Her tributary ſighes, the frequent guſt i Uye 
Might ſcatter up.and downe the yoble duſt, In! 


Know when that.heape of Atomes, was with blaod - By 


| On ſtately Pillars the rare forme might moye - 
The froward Iunne's,, or chaſte-Cinthias love, A 
In motion, active grace, in reſt, a'calme. *g 
Attra&tive ſweetneſſe, brought borh-wound and balme _ 


To every heart, He was compos 'd df all 
; The wiſhes of ripe Virgins, when.they call 
For Hymens rites,and intheir fancies wed 
A ſhape of ſtndied beauties to chair bed, 
Within thus curious Palace dwelt a ſoule . 
Gave luſtre to each part, and fo the: wha. 


EM 
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This dreft his face in curteous 5 finiles; Gif fo” 
From comely geſtures ſweeter manners flow; - 
This courage jqyn'd to Frengrh, ſo the hand bent, 
Was valours, open d Bountics inſtrument * 
Which did theſcale, and ſ\vord of .uſtice hold, 
Knew how to brandiſh ſteele,and (cattergold. 
This taught him, not to engage his tnodeſt tongue 
In ſuites of privar? gaihe, though pablike wrong ; 
Nor miſ-employ (Asisthie great mans uſe.) 

His credit With his Maſtet {to traduce, 

Deprave, maligne, arid raint Innocence 

In proud rev enge of Tone tri. judg 'd offence, 

But all his ations had the noble end 

Tadyance Jeſert, or grace ſothe worthy friend. 
He chofe ot in the ative treame to ſwim, 

Nor hunted Honour ;' which! yet hunred hirn,” 
But like a quiet Eddy, that hath found 

Some hollow'creeke, there turnes his waters round, 
And in continuall circles; danees free 


. From the impetuous Torrentz ſodid he 
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Give others leave to tyrne the wheele of State, 

(Whoſereſtlefſe motions ſpins the ſubjeQs fate) 
Whulſt he retir'd from the tumultuous goyſe 
Nt Court, and ſuitors preſſe; apartzenjoyes 


Freedome 


"4 20. ) 
Freedome, and wirth, himſclfe, his time,and friends,.. 


Sung £4 


| could remember how his noble heart | 
Firſt kindled at your beauties, with what Art, 
He chas & his game throughAll oppoſing feares, | 
W hen I his fighes to you, and back yourteares 
Convay*d to him, howloyall then, and how 
Conſtant he prov d ſince to his marriage Vows . 
So as his wandring eyes never drew in 
One luſtfull thought to tempt his ſoule to fione, 
But that Ifeare ſuch mention rather may 
Kindle new griefe, than blow the old away, 
Then let him reſt joyn'd to, great Buckingham, / 
And with his brothers, mingle his bright flame, 
Looke up, and meet their beames,and you from then 
May chance derive a chearfull influence, | Tt 
Seeke him no more induſt, bur call agen 
" Yourſcatterd beauties home, and ſo the pen 
Which now I take from this ſad Elegie _ 
Shall ſing the TOP of my conquering eee 
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7 legie. upon a death of 
pos Donne, Deane 
FEI of Pauls. 


A 


An wenot foree Dons widowed xe 
Now thou art dead: (Great Donne) one Elegie, 
| Tocrowneythy Hearſe> Why yet did we not truſt, 
| Though wick uokneaded pow-dak'd profe,hy duſt, 
I Such as th'uncizard Le@'rerfrom the flower 
'"-N Of Of fading Rh Rher* rique,-ſhort liv'd as his houre, 
Dry as the dry as the ſand that meaſures it, might by. 
Vpon the aſhes, on the Funerall day ? 
Have we net tune,nor voyce ? didft thou diſpence 
Through all our language both the words and ſence 3 
'Tis a fad truth, The Pulpit may her plaine, 
Andſober Chriſtian precepts ſtill retaine; 
| Dofrines ir mayzand wholſome uſes, frame, 
Grave Homilies, and LeQures,but the flame 
© | Of thy brave ſoule, that ſhotſuch heat,andlight, 
ty | 55 burnt our Earth, and made our darkeneffe bright, 
7} Committed holy rapes upon the will, 
0] did chrough the eye the melting heart diſtill, 


And 


——— oo 
And the deepe knowledge, of darke truths, fo teach 
As ſence might judge, what fancy could not reach, | 
Muſt be deſirid for ever, $6 thefire + , ©? * | 
That fils wi 2 You and hegte the Pelphique, ake, 
Which kindled firſt by thy. Promethean breath 
Glow'd here awhile; lyes Guonchds flow ih thy death; 
The Muſes garden, with Pedantique weeds 
Ore-ſpread; was purg'd by thee, thelazie ſeeds - / 
Of ſervik imitation throwtic away, x 100 wok 
And freſſs invention planted 5hou did'ſt pay; / 
The debts of | ws penurious/banquerout Apes i: :! 
Licentious thefts, that make poetique rage. - /'. -, 
A mimique fury, when our foules.muſt be ''! - i; 

Poſſcſt, or with Anacreous-extafie, \ 207 22 0 
Or Pindars, not their owne, the ſabtle chearte 

Of ſly exchanges, and the juplirig feate * x 

Of two-edg'dwords, or whatſoever wrong 4 

By ours was done the Greeke or Latine tonpuey 
Thou halt redeem 'd, and opened us a Mine 

Of rich and pregnant fancie, drawnea line - 

Of Maſculine expreſſion, which hadgood 

Old Orpheygſeene, orallthe ancientbroos « 

Our ſuperſtitious tooles admire, and hold - ::.- ::1 1 
Their Leade more preciqus then thy davaifingelly - | 
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aſt beene their Exchequer and no more, + 

| They each in others dung had ſearch'd for Ore, ' - 

Thou ſhalt yeeld nv precedence, bur of Time, | 

And the blind fate of Language, whoſe tund chime | -. 

More charmes the outward ſenſe ; yet thou.mayſt claim 

From ſo great diſadvantage, greaterfame, 

Since to theawe of thy imperious wit 

Our troubleſome language bends, made only fit 

With her tough thick-rib'd hoopes, .to-gird about 

Thy Gyant fancy, which had proy'd'too ſtour 

For theirſoft melting phraſes. Asintims. © 

They had the ſtart, ſo did they cullthe prime 

Buds of invention many a hundred yeare, 

And lett the zifled fields, befides the feare 

To touch their harveſt, yetfromthoſe bare lands 

Of what was only thine, thy only hands 

(And that their ſmalleR worke) have gleaned more 

Then all thoſe times, aftd Tongues, could reape before, 
Bur thou art gone,and thy ſtrickr lawes will be 

Too hard forLibertines in Poetry, 

They will recall the goodly exil'd traine 

Of gods, and goddeſſes, which in thy juſt raigne 

/ } Was baniſht nobler Poems, now,with theſe, 

1" | The flenc'd tales i th' Meramorphoſes Jas 


" (x24) 
Shall fuffe their lines, and ſwell the windy Ob 
Till verſercfind by thee, in this laſt Age ' 
Turne Balladtitnez/or thoſe'o)d Tdols be | ' +: 116) 
ADS) 2113 b114 
-. Oh !- paxdon me tharbreake with untun* a viſe | 
The reverend fMence, that attends thy Hearſe; © 
Whoſe ſolemne,awfull Marmurs, were to thee 
More then theſe rude lines, aloud Elegie, 
Thatdid proclaime in a dumbe Eloquence 
Thedeath of all che Arts, whoſe influence 
Growndteeble; in theſe panting oumbers 1 lyes 
Gaſping ſhort-winded accents, and ſo dyes, 
So doth theſwiſtly-turning wheel; not ſtand 
In th*inflant we withdray the 2 moving hand, ' 
Bur ſome ſhort time retaine a faitit weakecourſe, 
By vertue of rhe firſt impulfiveſorce; "0 
Ando, whilft I caſt on thy funerall pile, - - -/ 
Thy crowne of. Bayes; oh let itcracka while, 
Ard I ſpit disdaine, till thedevobring flaſhes 
Suck all the moyſture.up,then turne to aſhes, 
| 1willnordrawithe envy, toengrofle 
All thy petteQions' or weepeall the loſe, 
Thoſe arg too nymerons for one Elegic, 
, And'tis too great 29 þe.expreſt by mes 


+ Au {ragr} 
Ler others arvethe reſt; ir ſhallſifice, 
10n thy GravethisEpiraphinezel © 4 1 
Here lyes a King, that ruld as he though ff 
The Voiverlall Monarchy of wit! © BO 
Here lyes two Flamens,: and bortr thoſe the-beſt; | 
Apollofirft 3x laſt the true God's Prieſt. *.. 
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ter upox"the death. 

of- / Sweden from: 

Townſend .isviting me to 
write on that ful; ea. 


WY” doſt thauſound my deare Aurclian, 
In ſo ſhrillaccents, from thy Barbican, 

A loud allarum to mydrowfic eyes, 

Biddin ; .hem wake in teares and Elegijes 

For mighty Swedensfall > Alas ! how may 

My Ljrigns Hee thas of the finoodh fe way 

Of love, and Beauty, only know the tread, 

In dancing paces celebrate the dead 

Vifatoxious King, or his Majeſtick Hearſe 

Prophane with th'humble touch of their low verſe? 

Virgill, nor Lucan,no, nor Tafſo more 


ts Fo 


Then both, not Donne, worth alt that went before, ” 


With the united labour of their wit 
Could a juſt Poem to this ſubjeR fir, 
His a&ions were too mighty to be rais'd 
Kigher by Verſc, let him in groſe be prays'd, 
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(127) 
In mbdeſt Faithfull ſtory, which his deeds 

Shall rurne toPoems : when the nexe Age reades 

Of Frankfort, Leipligh, Worsburgh, of the Rhyne 
The Leck, the Danube, Tilly, Walleſteio, 

Bavaria, Bapenheim, Lutzenfield, where He 

Gain'd after death a poſthume Viaory, 

They le thinke his As things rather feign'd thendone 
Like our Romances of the Knight o'th'Sun, 

Leave we him then to the grave Chronicler, 

Who though to Annals he can not refer 

His too. briefe ſtory, yet his Iournals may - 

Stand by the Czfars yeares, and eyery day 

Cut into minutes, each ſhall more containe 

Of great deſignement then an Emperours taigne, 

And (fince 'twas buthis Church-yard) lethim have 
For his owne aſhes now no narrower Grave 

Then the whole German Continents vaſt wombe, 
Whilſtall her Cities doe but make his Tombs, 

Letys to ſupreame providence commit 

The fateof Monarchs, which firſt thought.it fix 
Torend the Empirefromthe Auſtrian graſpe 

And next from Swedens, even when he did claſpe 
Within his dying armes the Soveraingnty $% 
O fall thoſe Proyiaces, that = mghc ſee 


Tha 


| "(128) 
The Divine wiſedome would not leayethat Land 1 
Subje&'to ariy one Kings fole command, - - 
Theriler the Germans feare; if. Czfar ſhall, 
Or the Vnited Prinees; riſe, and fall,” _. 
But let us that in myttleboywers fit . 
Vnder ſecure ſhades, nſethe benefit. 
Of ipeace and plenty,. which the bleſſed hand 
Ot our good King gtves thus obdurate Land, | 
Let ug of Revels ſing, and:let thy breath | 
(Which fill'd Fames trumpet with Guftayus death, 
Blowing his name to heayen) gently infpire 1 
- Thy paſt rall pipe, till all our ſwaines admire 0 
Thy ſong and ſubje8, whilſt they bothcompriſe || 1 
The beauties of the SH E-P. HER DS{PARADISE || L 
For wholike thee (whoſe looſe diſcourſe isfarre D 
More neate and poliſht then our Poems are, - T 
Whaſe very gate's more gracefull then ourdance) 'Þ} © 
In ſweetly-flowing numbers may advance Re 
The glorious night > When not to a& foule rapes, ||| ®! 
Like birds, or beaſts, but in their Angel-ſhapes Tt 
'Y Br 
JA 
An 


A troopeof Deities carte downe to guide 
Our ſteerlefle barkesin paſſionsſwelling tide 
By vertues Card, and brought us from.aboye 
A patterne of their -owne celeſtiall love, 


_ L 


SE, 


(129) 
Notlay it in darke ſullen precepts drown'd - ' 
But with rich fancy, and cleate Aion crown'd 
Through a niyſterious fable (tharwas drawne :--.. 
Like a tranſparantveyle of pureſt'Lawne:/' "7, 4 
Before their dazelling beaunies)the divine - - - 
Venus, did with her heavenly Cupid ſhine. - 
The ſtories curious web, the Maſculine ftile ; 


The ſubtile ſenſe, did Time atid fleepe beguile; :: - - 


Pinnion'd and charm'd they ſtood to gaze upon. + 
Th'Angellike formes, geſtures;and motion. 

To heare thoſe raviſhing ſounds that did diſpence 
Knowledge and pleaſure, to the ſoule, and ſenſe, 
It fill'd us with amazement to behold 

Love made all ſpirit, his corporeall mold 
Diſſeed into Atomes melt away hs 

To 2mpty ayre, and from' the groſle allay 

Of mixtures, and compounding Accidents 

Refin'd to immateriall Elements, 

Butwhen the Queene of Beauty did inſpire 


} The ayre with perfumes, and our hearts with fire, 
- I Breatlung from her celeſtiall Organ ſweet 


Warmoniqus notes, our ſoules fell at her feer, 


' }Anddid with humble reverend duty, more 
\ Y fer rare perfeRions, then _—_ ſtate adore, 
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26). 
- Vheſe hartneleſſe paſtzmes let my Towneſend ſing 
To ruralleimess not that thy Muſe wants wing 
Toſoare a lofticr pitch, for ſhe hath mgde 

A noble flight, and plac'd th'Heroique ſhade 
Abovethe reach of . our faint flagging ryme; 

Bur theſe are ſubje&sproper to our clyme. 
Torneyes, Maſques, Theaters better become 

Our Halcyon dayes; / what though the German Drum 
Bellow for freedome and revenge,thenoyſe mES x 
Concernes not us, nor ſhofld divert our joyes z 
Norought the thunder of their Carabins 
Drowne the ſweet Ayres of gur tnn'd Violins ; 
Beleeve me friend, if their prevailingpowers 

Gaine thema calme ſegurity like ours, | 
They'le hang their Armes up onthe Olive bongh,. 
And dance, and revell then,as we doe now, 


656) 


Fpon Ma W. Mounts: 
gue his returfie from 
travell, 


on the black Bull t6 laughter, with the Bore 
And Lambe, then purple with their mingledgore 
The Oceans curled brow;thae ſo we may 

The Sea-Godsfor their carcfull waſtage pay: 

Send gratefull Incenſe up in pious ſmoake 

To thoſe mild{pirits, thatcaſt a carbingyoake 

Vpon the ſtubborne winds,that calmely blew 

To the wiſht ſhere, our lang'd-forMountague. 

Then whilſt the Aromatique odours burne, 

In honour of their Darling's ſafe returne ; 

The Muſes Quire ſhallthus withyoyce and hand, 
Bleſle the faire Gale that drove his ſhipto land, 


Sweetly breatbing Vernall Ayre, 
«That with 4nd worth doeft repayns 
Winters yuinet, from whoſe breaft 
<lltbegwns end(ecof ri 2af 
Borrow rheiv peofunc whoſe we © 


Guir, ds the miorne, and as 7 the a, 
4 


—— 


Whiſe diſhevel dreſſes ted 
Videwbel, 


Frets > d\\ a BY 
On whſetrom with aa ſtk i - D3 _ 7 

| The Halcion fits and pid be ber eff. 
Beanty, Tonth, and enMlofie*} (ro, 
Dwell upon thy roſie Wing. 
Thw/ifforiny Boreagylalwas'l. 7 auld 2: OE) 
Dowle whole Forreſt who be blower kd nfs 
With opnenahi foley Bhi WO Ibokun Oey ; WT 


$9717 {Cl 1; 4 05 . 2 311 

'Canft refreſh b the te reeung T PTA ; _ "ou Ny 

914 1 71 NSA Ms * 19,9 34s 

If be zip the wg + 
4 pie «oh bud, 21. 4 obithti, 1 NIVOL 


If be uf whats oper argook,...  9mode r=13 nog 
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Thus, whilſt you deateyonr body ''moneRt your fender 
And fill their circling armes,tmy gladifoule ſends: i * 
This her embrace , Thus wee of Delphos greet CAT 


| AsLay-menclalpe their handaqwe joyneons fects. 1] 
TA TY C3 v3.2 hita $3 vv Fi To 
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If ſhe ſhake gur hils 02 bowers, ;/ mor os 31s: , a | 
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$ 2% &% WW 


To Mate W. Moun n-* 


e & 


IR, 1 areſt you at your Counties ſuit, 
Who asadebe to her, requires the fruit 4 
Of that rich ſtock; 'which ſhe by Natures hand 

Gave you in truſt, to th'uſe of rhjs v whole Land, 
Next, ſhe eridites you of a Felony, 
For ſtealing, what was her Propriety. 
Your ſe]fe from hence, ſo ſeeking toconvey 
The publike treaſure of the ſtate away, 
| More, y'are accus'd of Oſtraciſme, the Fate 
Impos'd of old by the Athenian ſtate 
On eminent vertue, but that curſe which they 
Caſt on their men, You on your Countrey lay, 
For, thus divided from your noble parts 
This Kingdome lives in exile, and all hearts 
That relliſh worth, or honour, being rent 
From your perfe&ions, ſuffer baniſhment 
Theſe are your publike injuries; but I _ 
Havea juft private quarcell to.defie 


And 


—*XÞ0) 
4 EIS... run away 

Whenyou had piercd my heart, notdaring ſtay 
_ TillIredeem'd mp hongur; but1 fyeare _ 
By Celia's eyes, by theſame force toteare 
Your heart from you; or not toend this ſtrife 
TillI or find revenge, or loſe my life, 

But asin ſingle fights it oft hath beene 


Inthat unequall equal! tryall ſeene, _ C 
That he who had receiv'dthe wrongar firſt, - - 
Camefrom the Combat oft too with theworlt ; _— V 
So if you foyle mewhen we meet, Flethen | T 


Giye you faire kave ro wound me ſo agen, 
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On the Mariageof T.K. and 
C. G. the morning 
fiormie_2. 


Cob heals hi dep ba-forie fn dbeniaide 

His baſhfall fate, and let the conquering Bride 
Without a Riyall ſhine, whilſt He forbeares 

To mingle his unequall beames with hers, 

Or if ſometimes he glance his ſquinting eye 

Berweene ne the parting clouds, 'tis but td =7= 

Not emulate < her glories l0 comeydreſt 

In vayles, but asa Maſquer to the feaſt, 

Thus heaven ſh6uld lowre,ſuch ſtormy guſts ſhouldblow 
Not to denounce ungentle Fates, but ſhow 

The cheerfull Bridegroome to the clouds and wind _, 
Hathall his teares, and all his fighes aſſign'd. ' 
Let Let Tempeſts ſtruggle in the Ayre, bur reſt 
Frernallcalmes within thy peacefull breſt, 

Thrlce happy Youth , butever ſacrifice 

To To that fayre hand that dry'de thy blubbred eyes, 
Thatcrownd thy head with Roſes, and turn'd a 
The plagues sf lorcincs _ 


V——— 


. (136) 
When firſt it joyn'd her Virgin ſnow to thine, 


Which when to day, the Prieſt ſhallrecombine, 


From 1 the myſterfousholy touch fuch tharmes 
Will gow, as ſhalbynloek her wreathd&d armes, 
And open 3 free paſſage to that age 

Which thou haſt haſt toytd for with h a Tong purſuit, 
But ere thou feed, that thou may | better taſte 


Thy preſent joyes, thinke onthy '#orments paſt, oN; 


Thinke on the meteyfreed chee;/thinke upon 
Her vertues;graces;beaitties; oneby-one, 

So ſhaltthoureliſh all, enjoy the whole / 
Delights of -horfaite bydy, and pure ſoule. 
Then boldly to therfight of Love proceed, ' 
*Tis mercy not toipittythough tht bleed, 


'y iQ 


Wee'le ſtrew no riats} but changethatancient forme, , 


*For'till to morrow wee'le prorogut this ſtorme.. .' 


' Which ſhall confound with itsloud whiſlling noyle 1.7 
Herpleafang ſhreeks;and fan thy-pantibg ioyes, © |: -;' 


Ya.osl 


al VP 


wy w . . _ " 

er? , 3 7 * ©y ©, (1 #' *3p+5 ja == _ __4 
L7: it # þ ef P 94 1o4e of DERO!, . 7 3 «+4 HOTITOHU 
* = 


| eN14107 590Gz wo! iv 23plg 2 


(137) 


For a Pidure where 4 {2 ueene 
Laments. over the T ombe 


of a flaine Kniebr, 


Rave Youth; to whom Fate in one houre 
Gravedeath, and Conqueſt by whoſe powey - 
Thoſe chaines about my heart are wound, 
With which the Foe my Kingdome bound, 
Ereed,and captiv'd by thee, I bring 
For either Atan offering 3 
For vitoryzthis wreath of Bay : 
In ſigne of thraldome, downe Llay  _ 
Scepter and Crowne : Take from my fight 
Thoſe Royall Robes; ſincefortunesſpight 
Forbids melive thy Vertues prize, | 
Ik dye thy Valours ſacrifice. 
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"Toa Lady that defired I |* 


would love ber. 


Ow you have freely oh me khwiw love, 

N ; "What will you doe? 
Shall ſyearfults, or paſſion move '1* 
"WhenT begin td woes © 

Will you torment, or Lorne, 'or loye tmertoo 2 


WIT: (is 


Spighrof your hate 
Withcyut your feave can ſee, andylye; 
"Di ſpence nce a | noble x Fatey 
Tis eahie to deſtroy, you may create, 
Jo 
Then give me leave to love, and love me tog 
bo | Not with defigne 
To rayſe, as Loves curſt Rebels doe ; Your 
When puling Poets whine, | 
Fame to their beauty, from tzeir blubbr'd eyn&+ czake 
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=_— . 4 x 
Griett$sa puddle, and refleQs not deare 


Your beauties rayes, 
loyes are pure © ſtreames , your eyes appears 
4 Sullen in ſadder ayes, - 
Io cheerfull numbers they ſhine bright with prayſe. 
Fo 
Which ſhall not mention to expreſſe you fayre 
Wounds, - Hames,and darts, 
Stormes in your brow, nets in your! haire, OW 
Syborving all your parts, " 
Orto betray, or torture captive hearts, | 
6 yo 
I'e make your eyes] like morning Suns appeare, 
; mild, and faite 
Your brow as Cry ll imooth, and cleare, 


And your diſheyell'd hayrg 
Shall flow like a | ealhe Region of rhe ane. 


T. 

ch Natures ſtore, ket is the Poets Treaſure) 

Ileſpend, to dreſle _, 

Your beauties, if. your mige of Pleaſure _ 
Incquall thankfulnefſe | 

alt pron ſo we eachother bleſſe, 


; (140) 


Vpon wdod (hiefe Inf 1178 
bis eleaion of ny Lady _ 
A W.. for.his. 
164th du LI 


Fare this, and ts all 
A Vſurping Beauties, that creats = 
A government Tyrannicall- © _ 7 
In Loyesfreeſtate, - © | 
Tuſtice, hath tothe ſword of your edg'd eyes , | W 
His equall ballance joyn'd, his ſage head lyes ©" No 
In loves ſoftlap, which muſt be iuſt and wiſe, , kn 


2. 
”"Harke wk the ſerne Law breathes 
Forth amorous ſighs, and now prepares 
No fetters, bnt of filken wreathes, » 
' And, braded hayres; 
' Mis dreadfull Reds and Axesare exil'd 
Whilſt he fits crowd with Roſes; Love hath flld '* 


His native roughviefſe, Tyſtice is growne mild, 
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(141) 
34 
' Thegolden Age returnes, 
Loves bowe, and quiver, uſeleſſe lye, 
His ſhaft, his brand, nor wounds, not burnes, 
And cruelry 
it ſfunke to Hell, the fayre ſhall all be kind, -' 
Who loves, ſhallbe beloy'd, the froward mind 
To a deformed ſhape ſhall be confin'd, 
4. 
Aſtrza hath poſſeſt . 
An earthly ſeate, and now remaines 
In Finches heart, but Wentworths breſt 
That Gueſt containes; 
With her ſhe dwels, yet hath not left the skfes, 
Nor loſther Spheare,for new-enthron'd ſhe cryes 
1 know no Heaven butfayre WAR eyes; 


(142) | 


To A.D. unreaſonable drftruft- 
\ full of ber opne beauty, 


For Daris breake thy Glaſle ,it hath perplext 
With a darke Comment, beauries cleareſt Text; - 
It hath not told thy faces ſtory true, 

But brought falſe Copies to thy jealous view. 

No colour, fearure,lovely ayre,or grace, 

That ever yetadorn'da beauteous face, 

But thou mailt reade in thine, or jultly doubt 

Thy Glefſe hath beene ſummon'd to leave it our, 


_— 


A ſpot, aſtaine, a blemiſh, or decay, - / 

It not belongs to thee, the treacherous light 
Orfaithleſſe ſtone, abuſe thy credulous ſight. * 
Perhaps the miagique of -thy face, hath wrought 
Vpon th'enchanted Cryſtall, and ſo brought 
Fantaſtick ſhadowes to delude thine eyes 
With ayrie re-percuſſive ſorceries. 


But if it offer to thy nice ſurvay TT AT 


Or elſe th'enamoured Image pines away 

Forlove of the faire ObjeR, and ſo may | 
Waxe pale and wan, and though the ſubſtance grow 
Lively and freſh, that may conſume with woe; 
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(143) 
Give then no faith to the falſe ſpecular ſtone, 
Butletthy beauties by th'effes be knowne * © | 
Looke {ſeeteſt Doris) on my loye-ſick heart ' 

In that true mirrour ſee how faire thou art. 

There, by Lovers never-erring Penfill drawne! 

Shalt thou behold thy face, like th'early dawne 

Shoot through the ſhady covert of thy haire, 
Enameling, and perfuming the calme Ayre _ 

With Pearles, and Roſes, till thy Suns diſplay” 

Their lids, and let out the impriſon'd day. 

Whilſt Delfique Prieſts, (enlightened by their Theam) 
In amorous-numbers count thy golden beame, 

And from Loves Altars clouds of fighes ariſe 
In ſmoaking Incenſe to adore thine eyes, 

If then Love flow from Beauty as th'effe& 

How canſt thou the refiſtleſſe cauſe ſuſpe& 

Who would not brand that Foole, th that ſhould contend 

There There were no no fire, where ſmoake and flameg aſcend? 

Diftruſt i is worſe then ſcorne, not to beleeye 

My harmes, is greater wr rong then not to grieve; 

What cure can for my feſtring ſore be found, 

Whalſt thou beleev'ſt thy beauty cannot wound 7 

Such RS cruell Tyrants prove” 


the that e'reulurp'd in Loye, 
nb = ge ki CLIC 


For 


th) 


For Beauties) Herald, here dcnouncerh war, 


vb 


Where our prevention ends, danger betins, 
So Wolveg 1 in Sheepes, Lyons i in Aſſes skins, 

Might farre more miſchiefe works, becaiife leffe fear” d, 
Thoſe, the whole flock, thefe, might kill'aHthe herd;* 
Appeare theh as thou art, breake through this doud 
Canfefle thy beauty, though thou thence grow prond, 
Be faire,though ſcornefull, rachet let rgtfind 
Thee cruell, then thus rhild;and more timkind; 
Thy cruelty doth only me *Jefie, | 
"But theſe dull thoughts thee to thy ſelfe deny, 
Whether thou meane to bartar, or beſtow 
Thy lelte, | 'tis fir thoy thine oWwne vale know, 

I will not cheate thee of thy ſelfe, nor pay 

Leſſe for thee then ch'art worth, thou ſhalenot Tay 
That is byt! brittle -glaſſe, v whichl have found 

By ſtri& enquiry 2 firme Diamond, 

Tle trade with no ſuch Indian foole asſels 

Gold ,Pearles, and precious ſtones, for Beads and Bels; 
Nor will Take 2 preſentfr rom y' nyour hand, | 


* Which you,or prize fot ,0ppot ot underttihd ; 


| 


C145.) 
ſe not endeares your bounty that I doe 


Eftceme yourgift, unleſſe youdoeſo too, 
You undervalew me, when you beſtow 
Onme, what you nor care for ,nor yet yet know, |, 

No No (Lovely Doris) change thy thoughts, and be 

In love firſt with thy ſelfe, andthen with me, 

You are afflited that you are not fayre, 

And 1 as much tormented that you are, 

WharT admire, you ſcorne ; what I love, hate, 
Through different faiths, both ſhare an equall Fate, / 
Faſt to the truth, which you renounce, Iſtick, 

Idye a Martyr, you an Heretique, 


_— — — 


(146) , 


Tomy friend G. N, from 
. VYreſt, 


[| Breathe (ſweet Ghib:) the temperate ayre of Wreſt 
Where Ino more with raging ſtormes oppreſt, 

Weare the:.cold nights out by the bankes of Tweed, 

On the bleake Mountains, where fie rce tempeſts bred, 

And everlaſting Winter dwels ; where milde 

Fayonius, and the Vernall windsexil'd, 

Did never ſpread their wings : butthe wild North 

Brings ſterill Fearne, Thiſtles, and Brambles forth. 

Here ſteep'd in balmy dew, the pregnant Earth, . 

$endsfrom her teeming wombe a flowrie birth, 

And cheriſht with the warme Sunsquickning heate, | 
. Her porous boſome dath rich odours ſweat ; 

VVhoſe perfumes through the Ambient ayre diffuſe 

Such native Aromatiques, as we uſe 

No forraigne Gums, nor eſſence, fetcht from farre, 

No Volatile ſpirits, nor compounds that are 

Adulterate, butat Natures cheape expence 
yVithfarre more genuine ſweets refreſh the a 
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(147) 
Such pure and uncompounded beauties, bleſſe 
This Manſion with an uſefull comelineſſe. 
Devoid of Art, for here the Archite& 

Did not with curious skill a Pile ere 

Of carved Marble, Touch, or Porphery, 

But built a houſe for hoſpitality 

No ſumptuous Chimney-peece of ſhining ſtone 
Invites the ſtrangers eye to gaze upon, 

And coldly entertaines his fight, but cleare 

And cheerfull flames, cheriſh and warme him here : 
No Dorique,nor Corinthian Pillars grace 

Vvith Imagery this ſtruures naked face, 

The Lord and Lady of this place delight 

Rather to bein aR, then ſeemein ſight; 

In ſtead of Statues toadorne their wall 
Theythrong with living men, their merry Hall, 
Where at large Tables fill'd with wholſome meats 
The ſervant Tenant, and kind neighbour cates. 
Some of that ranke, ſpun of a finer thred ; 

Are with the VVomen, Steward, and Chaplaine fed 
VVith daintier cates ; Others of better note 


| Whom wealth, parts,office,or the Heralds coat 


Have ſeyer'd from thecommon, freely fit 


| KttheLords Table, whoſe ſpread ſides admit A 
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(148) 
Alarge aceeſſe of friends tofill thoſe ſcars 
Of his capacious fieKle, AF with meats 
Of choyceſt relliſh, tillhis Oaken back 
Vnderthe load of pil'd-up diſhes crack, 
Nor thinke, becauſe onr Piramids, and high 
Exalted Turrers threaten not the sky, 
That theftfore Wreſt of narrowneſfe complaines 
' Or ſtreightned Walls, for the more numerous trains 
Of Noble gueſts daily receiveszand thoſe | 
Can'with farre nyore eonveniencie diſpoſe 
"Then prouder Piles, where the vaine builder ſpent 
More coſt in oritward gay Embelliſhment 
Then reall uſe : which was the ſole deſigne 
Of our contriver, who made thiargs not fine, 
Put fit for ſervice. Amnalthea's Horne 
Of pleney 15 iy6t in Effigie worne 
Without the gate, but ſhe within the dore 
Empties her fxr&e and unexhauſted ſtore , 
Nor, crown'd With \; heaten wreathes,doth Ceres ſtand 
In tone, with a crook d circle in her hand : 
Nor, on a Matble Tanne, his face beſmear 'd 
With grapes, is curl'd uncizard Baechus rear d, 
V Ve offer not in Emblems to rhe eyes, | 
Ryt to zhe tits thoſe uſcfull Deittes, 


(149) 
wee prefſethe juycie God, andquaffe his blood, 
And grind the Yellow Goddefſe into food, 
yet we decline not, all the worke of Arrt, 
But where more bqunteous Nature bears a part 
And guides her Hand-maid, if ſhe but diſpence- 
Fit matter, ſhe with care and diligence 
Employes her skill, for where the neighbour ſourſe 
Powers forth her waters ſhe direQs her courſe, 
And entertaines the flowing ſtreames in deepe 
And ſpacious channels, where they flowly creepe 
In ſnaky windings , as the ſhelvingground 
Leads them in circles, till they twice ſurround 
This Iſland Manſion, which1'th* center plac'd, 
Is witha donble Cryſtall heaven embrac'd, 
In which our watery conſtellJtions floate, 
Our Fiſhes, Swans, our Water man and Boar, 
Enyy'd by theſe above, which wiſhto ſlake 
Their ſtarre-burnt limbs, in our refreſhing lake, 
Byt they ſtick faſt nay'ld to the barren Spheare, 
Whilſt our encreaſe infertile waters here 
Diſport, and wander freely where they pleaſe 
Within the circuit of our narrow Scas, 
With various T rees wefringe the waters brinke, - 
Whoſe thirſty roots the ſoaking moyllure drinke. 


And 


(150) 
And whoſe extended boughes in equall rankes 
Yeeld fruit. and ſhade, and beauty to the banks, 
On this fide young Vertumnusfits, and courts 
His ruddy-cheek'd Pomona Zephyre ſports 
Onthother, with lovd Hora, yeelding there 
Sweets for the ſmell, ſweets for the palate here. 
Bur did you taſte the high and mighty drinke 
Which from that Fountaine flowes} you'ld thinke 

. The God of Wine did his plumpe cuſtersbring, 
And cruſh the Falerne grape ints our ſpring ; 
Or elle diſguisd in watery Robes did ſwim 
To Ceres bed, and make her big of Him, 
Begetting ſo himſelfe on Her't for know 
Our Vintage herein March doth nothing owe 
Totheirs in Autumne, but our fire boyles here 

* As luſtyliquor as the Sun makes there, 

Thus I enjoy my ſelfe, and taſte the fruit 
Of this bleſt Peace, whilſt toyl'd in the purſuit 
-Of Bucks, and Stags,th'embleme of warre you ſtrive 
To keepe the memory of our Armes alfye, 


AN Ow 


FA 
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(151) 


_ 


'F NN ew-yea res vife. 
To the King. 


Ooke backold Ianus, and ſarvey 
— From Times birth, till chis new-botne day, 
All the ſuccefſefull ſeaſon bound 
With Lawrell wreathes, and Trophies crown'd; 
Turne o're the Annals paſt, and where 
Happy auſpirious dayes appeare, 
Mark'd withthe whiter ſtone, that caft 
' On the darke brow of th'Agespalt 
A dazeling laſter, let them ſhine 
' In this ſucceeding circles twine, 
Till it be round with glories ſpread, 
Then with it crowne our CHA RLES his head, 
That we th'enſuing yeare may call 
One great continued feſtivall. 
Freſh joyes in variedformes apply, 
q Toeach diſtin captivity. 
Seaſon his cares by day with nights 
Crown'd with all conjugall delights, 


| (152) 
May thechoyce beauties that enfla me 
His Royal! breaſt be ſtill the ſame, 
And he ſtill thinke them ſuch, fince more 
Thou canft not give from Natures ſtore. 
Then as a Father let him be 
With numerons iſſue bleſt, and ſee 
The faire and God-like off. ſpring growne 
From budding ſtars toSuns full blowne. 
Circle with peacefull Olive bGves, 


And conquering Bayes , his Regall browes. 


Let his ſtrong vertues oyer-ceme, 
And bring him bloodleſſe Trophies home ; 
Strew all che pavements, where he treads 
With loyall hearts, or Rebels heads ; 

But Byfront, open thou no more, 
In his bleſt raizne the Temple dare, 


q s | Hou great Commandfefſle, that doeſt moye © 


- Styr already reconcil'd, 


(253) 


— —  — EA. io 


Totbhe H aeene, 


Thy Scepter o'rethe Crowne of Love, 
And through, his Empire with the Awe 
Of Thy chaſte beames, doeſt give the Laws 
From his prophaner Altars,we 
Turne to adore Thy Deitie : 
He, only can wild luſt provoke, 
Thou, thoſe impurer flames canſt choke; 
And where he ſcatters looſer fires, 
Thou turn it them into chaſt defires.: 
His Kingdome knowes no rule butthis, 
What ever pleaſeth lawfull i, 
Thy ſacred Lore ſhewes usthe path 
Of Modeſly, and conſtant faith, 
VVhich makes the rude Male ſatisfied 
VVith one faire Female by his fide; 
Doth either ſex to each unite, 
And forme loves pure Hermophradite. 
To this Thy faith, bcholdthe wild 


( 154) 
Who from the influence of Thine eye 
Harh ſuckt the deepe Divinity; 

O free them then, that they may teach, 
The Centaur. and the Horſman preach 
To Beaſts and Birds, ſweetly to reſt 
Each in his proper Lare and neſt : 

They ſhall convey it to the floud, 

Till there Thy law be underſtood. 

So ſhalc thou with thy pregnant fire, 

The water, earth, and ayre, inſpire, 


(155) 


To the Ne'w-yeare for the Counteſſe 
of Carlile, 


| '©5k Lucinda Pearle, nor Stone, 
Lend them light who elſe have none, 


— 


Let Her beauty ſhine alone, 


Gums nor ſpice bring from che Eaft, 
For the Phenix in Her breaſt 
Builds tus funerall Pile, and neſt, 


No tyre thou canſt inyenrt, 
Shall co grace her forme be ſent, 
She adornes all ornament, 


Give Her nothing, bur reſtore 
Thoſe ſweet ſmiles which heretofore, 
In Her chearfull eyes ſhe wore. 


Drive thoſe envious clouds away, 
Vailes that have o're-caſt my day, 
Aud ecclips'd Her brighter rays 


(156) 
- Let theroyall Gothmow downe 
This yeares harveſt with his owne 

Sword, andipare ———— $frowne. 


Ianus, if when nextI trace 

Thoſe ſweetlines, Lin her face 
Reade the Charterof my grace, 
Then from bright Apollo's tree, 
Such a Garland wreath'd ſhall be, 
As ſhall Crowne both Her and thee, 


"Oomv: 


To my H REY Fiend, Ma 


fer Thomas M ay, upon his 
Comedie, The Here." 


He He Heire being borne, was in his tender _ " 
Rocke in the Cradle of a piivate Stage, 
Where lifted up by many a willic ig tand, 
Thechild did from the firſt day faircly ſtand, 
Since Cince having gather'd ſength, he dares preferre 
Hisſteps into the publike Theater * 
The world : where he diſpaires not bur to find 
A doome from men more able, notleffe kind; 
[ but his Vſher am, yerif my word 
May paſſe, I dare be bound he will afford 
Things muſt deſerve a welcome, it well knowne 
Such as beſt writers would have wiſht their 0wne; 
You ſhall obſerve his words in order meer, 
And ſoftly ſtealing on with equall feet 
Slide into even, numbers, withfach grace - 
As each word had beene moulded f6r that placey 
You ſhallperceive an amorous paſſion, ſpunne 
lhto ſo ſmooth a web, as bod the Suone 


Vyhe,.. 


(158): 
When he purfu'd the ſwiftly flying Maid, 
Courted her in ſuch language, ſhe had ſtaid, 
Aloveſo well expreſt, muſt be the ſame 
The Author fele himfelfe from his faire flame : 
The whole plot doth alike it felfe diſcloſe 
Through the five Ads, as doth the Lockthat goes 
With letters, for till eyery one be knowne, 
The Lock's as faſt, 2s if you had found none. 
And where his ſportive Muſe dothdraw a thread 
Of mirth, chaſt Matrons may not bluſh to reade, 
Thus have I thought it fitter to reveale 
My want of art (deare friend then toconceale 
My love, Itdid appeare I did notmeane = 


So tocommend thy well-wrought Comick-ſcene, 
As men might judge my ayme rather to be, 


To gaine prayſe to my ſelfe, then give it thee; 


-———- 


Though I can give thee none, but what thou haſt 
Deſery'd, and what muſt my faint breath out- laſt; 
Þ Yet was this garment (though I skilleſſe be, 

To take thy meaſure) only made for thee, 

Andif it prove too ſcant, 'tis cauſe the fiuffe 
Nature a llow'd me was not large enough. 


bs 159) 


To my NOT frient M 4 Fw 
Geo. Sands, on his tran/lg;.... 
tion of the Pſalmes. + T 


F Preſſe not to the Quire, nor dareI greet 
he holy place with my unballowed feet; * 
My unwaſht Muſe, polutes not things Divine, 
Nor mingles her prophaner notes with thine; 
Here, humbly at the porch ſhe ſtayes, 
And with glad cares ſucks inthy ſacred layes. 
$0, devout penitents of Old were wont, = 
Some without doore,and ſome beneath the Foes! **f! 
To ſtand and heare, the —_ Litirgies,”' ten nx 


Yet not aſſiſt the Glemne 17 *7 7 
Sufficeth her, char the a a ba As: 4 THe Gt 4, 
Totrim thy Veſtments, | or but beart thy trains 8 £12 
Though nor in tune, nor wing, ſhe reach thy Larke; 

Her Lyrick feet may dance before the Arke, 

Who knowes, but that her wandring eyestharrun, | 
Now hunting Glow-wormes, may adore the 0" 

A pure flame may, ſhot by Almighty power 

into ber breſt,the Sr ate 


(160 ). 
My eyes, in penicentiall dew may ſteepe 
That brine, which they forſenſualllove did weepe; 
So(though 'gainſt Natures courſe )fire may be quenche 
With fire,and water be with water drenche ; 
Perhaps my reſtleſſe ſoule, tyr'de with 5 
Of mortall beauty, ſeeking without fruit 
| Contentmentthere, which hath not, when enjoy'd, 
Quencheall her thirſt, nor ſatisfi'd, though cloy'd; 
Weary of her vaine ſearch betow, Above 
In the firſtfaire. may find th immoxtall Love, 
Prompted by thy example then, no'more 
| Inmoulds of clay will 1 my God adore ; | 
Bur teare thoſe Idols from wy heart, and write 
What his bleſt Spirit, nat fond Love ſhall indite, © - 
Then, Ino mara thall court the pobag 2 
Bur the dry leaveleſſe Trunke on 
And rather ſtrive togaing From , thence one Thorns, 
Thraall the dpurſing beat by Laureats worne. | 


To 


, L161) 


To my much honoured friend, 
He wzr Lord Cary of Le; 
Pin gton, pon bis tranſla- 

ton of MatyBzzl. a1” 


My Lord, 

J]* every triviall worke 'tis knowne 
Tranſlators muſt be maſters of their owne, . 

And of their Au thors language, bur your rake. 

A greater latitude of skill did aske, 

For your Malvezzi firſt requir'd a man 

To teach him ſpeake vulgar Italian :. 

His matter's ſo ſublime, ſo now his phraſe, 

Sofarreabove the ſtile of Bemboe' $ dayes; 

Old Varchies rules, or what the Truſca yet 

For curcant Truſcan mintage will admit, 

Ax I beleeve your Marqueſle, by a good 

Part of his Natives hardly underſtood. 

You rhuſt expect, no happier fate, 'us true 


'#-hw- . 


$6 nor yourthoughts, nor wen. AE Cares, 
He writes, and. you tranſlate, hoth 40 IEEE. 
4d L 3 4 


(162) 
'To my warthy F - Maſter 
D' AVENANT) Vpon his excellent 

\. Ply, The Iuſtltalian. 


J*e not miſpend in praiſe, the narrow roome 

I borrow in this leafe; the Garlands bloome 
From thine own ſeeds, thatcrewneeach glorious page 
Qf thy triumphant worke: the ſullen Age 
Requiresa Satyre, What ſtarre guides the ſoule 
Of theſe our r froward times, that dare controule, 
Yet dire not leatne j fo judge ? When didſt thou fly 
From hence, cleare,candid Ingenuity? 
I have beheld, when pearch 'd on the ſmooth brow 
Of a faire modeſt troope, thou didſt allow 
Applauſe t to ſlighter workes; but then the weake 
SpeRator, gave the knowing leave to fpeake. 

Now noyſe prevailes,” and he is tax'd for drowth 
Of witzthat with the cry,ſpends not his mouth. 
Yetaske him, reaſon why he did not like ; 

Him, why he did; their i ignorance will ftrike 

Thy ſoule with ſcore, andpitty : marke the places 
Provoke their ſmiks, frownes, or diſorted faces, - 
When, they adtvire, nod, ſhake the head : theylebs 


; Alcenie of myrth, a double Comedy,/ THC Ws 


or 


Page 


 Wiſemen, that govyerne Fate, ſhall entertaine, 


(163) 
Bnet thy ſtrong fancies (raptures of the braine, 
Dreſt in Poeticke flames) they entertaine 
As a bold, impiousreach ; for they'leſtill light 
All that exceeds Red Bull, and Cockpit flight, 
Theſe arethe men in crowded heape that throng 
To that adulterate ſtage, where not a tong 
Of th'untun'd ' Kennell, can a line repeat 
Of ſerious ſenſe 2 bur like lips, meer like meat; 
Whilſt the true brood ef Acors, that alone 
Keepe naturall unſtrain'd Aion in her throne 
Behold their Benches bare, though they rehearſe 
The terſer Beaumonts or great Iohnſons verſe. 
Repine not Thouthen, fince this churliſh fate 
Rules not the ſtage alone; perhaps the State 
Hath felrthis rancour, where men great and good, 
Have by che Rabble been miſ-underſtood. 

So was thy Play ; whoſe cleare, yer lofty fraine, 


ny 
F T 0 ho Reader of Maſter 


William Davenaai's 
yon. .1: 1-1 Play, 


T hath beene (aid of gld, thatPlayes are Feaſts, 
Poets:the Copkesgand the Spectators Gueſts, 
The AGgrs'Waitors : From this Similie, 
Some have deriv'd ananſafc liberty... 
To uſe their judgements as.their Taſtes;which chuſe 
Without-controule, this Diſh, and:thax retuſe : 
But Wig:allowes riot this large Priviledge, 
Either yay moſt confeſle; pr feele it's edge; 
'Nqjtfhall you make a currant inference 
* If you trarsfer your reaſon to your ſenſe : 
Thiopsare diſtin; aid rmiſt the fame appeare 
To evarppiereing Eye, .orwell-tun'd Eare. (meet: 
Though ſweets with yours,ſharpes beſt with my taſte 
Roth muſt agree,this meat's,or ſharpe or ſweet 3 
But if I ſenta ſtench, or a perfume, 
Vhilſt you ſmellnought @ al), I may preſume 
ou have that ſenſe im : So you may 
Aﬀe& a fad, merry, or hinercs Play, 


— 
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(165) 

if, though the kind diſtaſte or pleaſe, the Good 
And Bad, be by your Indgement underſtood ; 

But if, as in this Play, where with delight 

Ifeaſt my Epicurean appetite 

With relliſhes ſo curious, as diſpence 

| The utmoſl pleaſure to the raviſhe ſenſe, 

you ſhould profeſſe that yoſt can nothing meet 
That hits your taſte, either with ſharpe or ſweet, 
But cry out, 'tis infipid ; your bold Tongue 

May doe'it's Maſter, not the Author Wrong ; 

For Men of better Pallat will by it 
Take the juſt eleyationof your Wit. 


(166) 


TO MY FRIEND 


Wit: DavenaNnrtT, 
. 


] Crowded 'mongſt the firſt, to ſee the Stage 
(Inſpir'd by thee) ſtrike wonder jn our age, 

By thy bright fancie dazled, Where each Scene 
Wrought like a charme, and forc't the audience leane 
Toth'pafſion of thy Pen, thence Ladies went 

{ Whoſe abſence Lovers figh'd for) to repent 
Their unkind {corne ; And Courtiers, who by art 
Made love before, with a converted hearr, 

To wed thoſe Virgins, whom they woo'd Yabuſe; 
Both rendred Hymen's pros'lits by thy Muſe. 

. Bntothers who were proofe 'gainſt Love, did fit 
Tolearne the ſubtleDiaats of thy Wit ; 

And as each profited, tooke his degree, 

Maſter, or Batchelor, in Comedy. 


Wee, of thadult rate mixture noc complaine, 


ens 


— 


But thence mare CharaQters of Vertue gaine ; 


- 
»» 4 
LACS 


(1867) 
More pregnant Patternes, of tranſcendent Worth, 
Than barren and infipid Frute þrings forth : 
So, oft theBaſtard noblex fortune meets, 
Than the dull Ifſue of the lawfull ſheets. 


(1683)! 


| The (,ompartſon. 


D Eareſt,thy treſſes are not threads of gold, 
Thy eyes of Diamonds, nor doe [ hold 
Thy lips for Rubies : Thy faire cheeks to be 
Freih Roſes; or thy teeth of Ivory : 

Thy skin that doth thy dainty body ſheath 

Not Alablaſter is, nor doſt thou breath 
Arabian odours, thoſe the earth brings forth 


Compar'd with which,would but impaire thy worth, 


Such may be others Miſtreſſes, but mine 
Holds nothing earthly, but is all divine, 

Thy treſſes are thoſe rayes that doe ariſe 

Not from one Sunne, but two; Such are thy eyes 
Thy lips congealed Ne#ar are, and ſuch 
Asbut a Deitie, there's none daretouch 

The perfe& crimſon thatthy check doth cloath 
(But only that it farre exceeds them both) 
Aurora's bluſh reſembles, or that red 

That Iris ſtruts in when her mantle's ſpred, 
Thy teeth in white doe Leda's Swan exceed, 
Thy skin's a heavenly. and immortall weede 


, 


And 


: ( 169) 
/ [and whenthou $.eath'ſt, the winds are ready ſtrait 
- [Tofilchir from thee, and doe therefore wait 

Cloſe at thy lips, and ſnatchingit from thence 

Beare it to Heaven, where 'tis Ioves frankincenſe.; 
Kire Goddeſle,fince thy feature makest hee one, 
Tet be not ſuch for theſe reſpeRts alone, 

But as you are divine in outward view 

$0 be within as faire, as-good,as true, 


The E nquiry, 


 ' M. Mongſtthe myrtles as I wallet, 

A Love and my ſighes thus intertalkt; 
Tell me ({2id I in deepe diſtreſſe) 
Where may 1 find my ſhepherdefle > ? 


Thou foole (faidlove) knowſt thou not this 
In every thing that's good ſhe is; 

In yonder Tulip goe and ſceke, 

There thou maiſt find herlip, her cheeke., 


In yon ennammel'd Panke by, 

There thou ſhalt have her curious eye ; 
In bloome of Peach,in Roſie bud, 
There waye the ſtreamers of her blood. 


In brighteſt Lillies that there ſtands, 
The emblems of her whiter hands, 
In yonder riſing hill there ſmels 
Such ſweets as in her boſome dyels. 


'Tistrae (ſaid I) and thereupon 
I weat to pluck themone by one 


LNG 


\ 173) 
.»| To make of parts a union 
| But on a ſuddaine all wasgone, 


With that I ſtopt,ſaid love theſe be, 
| (Fond man) reſemblances of thee, 
} Andas theſe flowres, thy joyes ſhall die, 
Evertin the twinkling of an eye. 
And all thy hopes of her ſhall wither, 
Like theſe ſhort ſweets, thus kair rogethor. 


(172) 


3  T be Sparke. 
Y firſt love nh beauties didadorne: 


Sun-like to tinder in my breaſt iclies, . 
By every ſparkle madea ſacrifice. 
Each wanton eye now kindles my defire, 
And that 15free to all that was entire : 
Deſiring more, by thee (defire) I loſt, 
fs thoſe that in conſumptions hunger moſt, 
And now my wandring thoughts are not confind 
Vanto one woman, but to woman kind ; 
This for her ſhape of loye,that ſor her face, 
Thisfor her geſture, or ſome othergrace, 
And where I none of theſe doe ule to find, 
I chooſe thereby the kernell not therind : 
And ſo I hope fince my firſt hopes are gone, 
To find in many whatl lolt in one, 
And like to Merchants after ſome great loſle, 
Trade by retayle, that cannot now ingrofle, 
The faultis hers that made me goe aſtray, 
He _ muſt wander that hath loſt his way. | | 


Firing my heart ſuppreſt it with her forme, d 


ey +4. v —— OT 


frag) 
Guilrleſſe I am the did d this change provoke; 
And made that charcoale which to her was cake; 
And as a Looking-glaſſe from the aſpet, 
Whilſt it is whole, doth bur one face refle&, 
Bur being crack'r, or broken there are ſhowse, 
Many halfa faces, which arfirſt were one. ” 
$o love unto my heart did firftproffer | 
Her Image, and there planted none but her, 
But fince 'twas broke and martyr'd by her ſcortity 
Many lefſe faces in herfaceare borne, 

Thus like to tynder am I prone tocatch 

Each falling ſparkle, fir for any match, 


(174) 
'The(, omplement. 


My deareſt I ſhall grieve thee 

When k ſweare, yet ſweet beleeve me, 
By thine eyesthe tempticig booke 
On which even crabbed old men looke 
I ſweare to thee, (though none abhorre them) 
Yet Idoe not love thee for them, 


I doe not love thee for that faire, 
Rich fanne of th moſt curious haire; 
Though the wires thereof be drawne 
Finer then the threads of lawne, 

And are ſofter then the leaves 

On which the ſubtleſpinner weaves : 


I doe not love thee for thoſe flowers, 
Growing on thy cheeks (loves bowers) 
Though ſuch cunning them. hath ſpread 
None can paintthem whute and red : 
Loves goldenarrowes thence are ihot, 

' Yer for theml1 love thee not 


(4.75) 

I doe not love thee for thoſe ſoft, 
Redcorrall lips T've kiſt fo oft; 

Nor teeth of pearle, the double guard 
To ſpeech, whence muſick fillis hear ; 
Though from thoſe lirs kifſe being taken, 
Might tyrants mclt and death awaken. 


I doe not love thee /O my faireſt) 

For that richeſt, for that rareſt 

Silyer pillar which ſtands under 

Thy ſound head, that globe of wonder; 
Thoughthat necke be whiter farre, 
Then towers of polliſht lIyory are. 


I doe not love thee for thoſe mouantaines 


Hill d with ſnow, , whence: e milkey fountaines, . 
(Suger'd ſweets, as ts, 3s Grropt berries) 

Muſt one > day run un through pipes of cherrie: cherries; 

O how much thoſe breaſts do move me, 

Yet for them I doe not love thee, 


I doe not love thee for that belly, 
Sleeke as (atten, loft as jelly, 6 
Though within that Chriſtall round 


— of treaſure might be ſound, 
M2 So 


(196 ) 
Sorich that for the beſt of them, 


A King might leave his Diadem; 


Idoe not love thee for thoſe thighes, 
Whoſe Alablaſter rocks doe uſe 

So high a ande | even that they ſtand 

Like Sea-markes to ſome happy 1: land; 
Happy are thoſe eyes haveſcene hem, 
More happy they thatſayle berweenethem, 


I love thee not for thy moyſt palme, 
Though the dew thereof be balme x 
Nor for thy pretty legpe and foot, 
Although it be the precious root, 
JOn which this goodly Cedar growes, 
| {Sweet) I love thee not for thoſe. 


Nor for thy wit though pure and quick, 
Whole ſubſtance no Arithmetick 

Can number downe : nor for thoſe charmes 
Mask't in thy embracing armes. 

Though in them one night to lye, 

Dearcſt,l would gladly die, 


I love not for thoſe eyes, nor haire, 
Nor  ceks, nor lips, nor teeth fo rare. 


(177) 
Nor forthy ſpeech, thy neck, nor breaft, 
Nor for thy belly, nor the reſt ; 
Nor for thy hand, nor foot ſo ſmall, 


But wouldſt thou know (deare ſiyeet) for all. 


(173) 


On [12 br is a : Perelewomant 
"Jace in ihe rater, 


Tand ſtill you floods doe not deface, 
i That Image which you beare: | 
So Votaries from ever y pace, 
 Toyou ſhall Altars reare. 


*-& #—4\ 


No winds but Lovers fighs blowes here, b 
| To troubletheſe glad ftr ſtreames, 

On whichno ſtarre from any Spheare, 

I. Didever dart ſuch beames , 


To Chriſtall then in haſte congeale, 
{Leaſt you ſhould looſe your blifſe : 
And to my cruell faire reveale, 


| How cold, h how hard ſhe is, 


Butifthe enyious N ymphs ſhall teare, 
Their beauties will beſcorn'd, © 

And hi hire the ruder winds to teare, 

| Thatface which you adorn'd, 


(179) 


Then rage and foame amaine that we, 
| Their malice may deſpiſe : 


When from yourfroath we ſoone ſhall ſee, 
A ſecond Venus riſe, 


ner UE <> Ree 
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(180) 
A Song, 


S te me 10 more where Tove beflowes, 
When lane & paſt the fading roſes 
Forin your beauttes oriert deeje, 


Theſe Flowers a4 in their cauſes, ſleeps 


Aske me 0 more whether doth ftray , 
I Thegolden Atomes of the day : 
For in pure leve heaven did prepare, 


Thoſe powders to inrich your haire. 


Azke me no more whethcr doth haſt, 
The Nightingale when May is pa : 
For in your ſwcet dividing throat, 


$ be winters and keeps warme ber nate. 


Aske me no more where theſe ſlarres light, 

That downewards all in dead of night % | 

For in your eyes they ſit, and there, 
| Fixed bccome as in their ſphere. | 


Acke me 0 moreif Eaſt or W*ſt, 
The Phenix builds ber ſpicy neſt : 


(181) 
For unto you at laſt ſhe ſlyes, 
Andin your fragrant Loſome dies, 


SOng, 


WJ 9 you hnor what"; ſoft ? Idare, 
Not brirg y(u to the downe, or ayre: 
Norto ſlarres to ſcew what's bright, 


Nor to ſr.ow to teack you white, 


Nor if yeu would Muſicke heave, 

(all the orbes to take your exre : 

Nor to pleaſe your ſenſe brirg forth, 
Braiſed Nard or what's more worth, 


Or on:-food were your thoughts pl1't, 
Bring you Ne@Aar, fora taſte: 
Would you have all theſe in one, 
Name my Mift1i, and 'tis dine. 


(182) 


The ſecond Rapture. 


Ow worldling, no, tis not thy gold, 
Which thou doſt uſe but to behold ; 
| Nor fortune, hono ur, nor long life, 
Children, or friends, nor a good wife, 
That makes thee happy ; theſe things be 
But ſhaddowes.of felicity, - 
Give me a wench about thirteene, 
| Already voted to the Queene . 
Of luft and lovers, whoſe ſoft haire, 
Fann'd with the breath of gentle ayre 
O're ſpreads her ſhoulders like a tent, 
And is her vaileand ornament : 
Whoſe tender touch, wil) make the blood 
Wild in the aged, and the good, 
Whoſe kiſſes faſtned tothe mouth, 
Of threeſcore yeares and longer flout h 
Renew the age, and whoſe bright eye, 
Obſcure thoſe leſſer lights of sky, 
Whoſe ſnowy breaſts (if we may call 
That ſnow, that never melcsat all) 


(183) 

Makes Tove invent a new diſguiſe, 

In ſpite of Iuno's jealouſies : 

Whoſe every part doth re-invite, 

The old decayed appetite ! 

And in whoſe ſweer imbracesI, 

May melt my ſelfe toluſt, and die, ' 
This is true bliſſe, and I confeſſe, 

There is no other happineſſe, 


(184) 


The Hue and (ry. 


N loves name youarecharg'd hereby, 
To make aſpeedy Hue and Cry, 

After a face whicht'other day, 

Stole my wandring heart away. 

To dire you theſe (in briefe) 

Are ready markes to know the thiefe 
Her haire a net of beames would prove, 

Strong enough to captive Iove 

In his Eagle ſhape; Her brow, 

Is acomely ficld of ſnow. 

Her eyeſorich, ſo pure a gray, 

Every beame creates a day, 

And if ſhee bur ſleepe (not when 

The Sun ſets) 'tis night agen, 

In her cheeks are to be ſeene, 

Of flowers both the King and Queene, 

Thither by the graces led, 

And freſhly laid in nupriall bed. 

On whomlips like Nymphesdoe waite, ' 

Who deplore their virgin ſtate, 


A—_— (ca i= i= GG 2. > oc A. as Ii.c4 oa . © amo 


(x85) 
Oſt they bluſh, and bluſh for this, 
That they one another kiſle, 

But obſerve beſides the reſt, 

You ſhall know this Fellon be ft, 

{ By her tongue,for if your eare 

once a heavenly muſick heare , 

Such as neither Gods nor Men, 

But from that voice, ſhall heare agen, 
That,that is ſhe, O ftrait ſurpriſe, 
And bring her unto loves Aſlize : 

If you lether goe the may, 

Antedate thelatter day, 

Fate and Philoſophy controle, 

And leave the world without a ſoule, 


( 186) 
Tobi: M iftris confined, 
Song. 


Thinke not Phzbe, *cauſe acloud, * 
Doth now thy flver brightreſſe ſhrow@, 


My wer.drirg eye 


' Can ſcoops io common be:utics of the Shy- 
Kather be kind, andihis Ecsips, 7 

S ball netther binder eye nov lips, 7 

F or wee fhal' mect, 

' Within our hearts and kif\, ard none ſhall ſect. N 


or cauſl thou in thy priſon be, 
Without ſomeliving ſigne of mes, 
When thou dot (py, 4s 
4 Sun beam? peepe into the T0ome, 15; | 
For I am bid within flame, 
Aud thus into thy chaz@ ber came, 
To lei thee ſee, 


. Is what 4 martyrdomeT borne for thee. 


Whey thou doſt touch thy Lute thou mayeſt, 
Thinke 01 my heart, on which thou ployeſt: 


(187) 


When cach ſad tone, 
[pon the ſiring s doth ſhew my deeper groane. 

When tou {uff pleaſe, they ſhall rebound, 

With nimvle az res ſiruek tothe ſound, 


Of thy owne v1z ce ; 
0 thinke how much 1 tremble and rejozee, 


There's no ſad piAurc that doth 4c!l, 
[pon thy Arras wall, but well 
Reſembles me. 
No watter thiugh our age doe not agree, 
Love can make v'd, a) well 65 time, 
| &i1d be that doth but twenty clime, 
If hee dareprove, 


A#truc as I , ſhewcs fourſeore yeares in love. 


(188) 


T be Primroſe, 


Ske me why1 ſend you here, 
This fir{tling of the infant yeare, 
Ask2 me why I ſend toyou, 
This Primroſe all bepearl d with dew. 
\ I ſtrait will whiſper in your cares, 
The ſyyeets of love are waſh't with teares, | 


Aske me why this flower doth ſhew, 
So So yellow gre ene and ſickly too : j 
Aske mew hy the ſtalke is weake, h 
And bending yetir doth not breake; fl 


- I muſt tell you theſe difcover, 
V hat doubts and feares arein a ! ' Over. 


_"0189) 
The tindex, 


| EF what mould did nature frame me? 
Orwas it her intent to ſhame me, 

Thatno woman can come neere me 

Faire, but her I court to heare me > 

Sure that miſtris to whoſe beauty 

Firſt I paid a Lovers duty, 

Burntin rage my heart to tinder, 

That nor prayers, nor tearcs can hinder, 

But where ever I doe turne me, 

Every ſparke let fall doth-burne. me, 

Women fince you thus inflame me, 

Flint and ſtecle I'le ever name yee. 


(190) 


A Song, 


Ix ber fayre cheeks two pits doe lye, 
To bury thoſe ſlaine by ber eye, 


So ſpight of death this comforts me, 
That fgirely buried T ſhall be. 

My gravewith 10ſe andlilly (preadg 
O'tis alife to be ſo dead. 


Come then and kill me with thy eye," 


For if thou let me live, I dye- 


When I behold thoſe lips againe, 

Reviving what thoſe eyes bave ſtaine, 

With kiſſes ſweet, whoſe balſome pure, 

Loves wounds a: ſoone as made,can cure, 

Me thinks *tis fickneſſe tobe ſuund, 

And there's nohealth to ſuch a wonnd. 
Come then, 7 c. 


When in ber chaſte breaſf T behold, 
Thoſe downy mounts of ſnow ne'r: cold, 
And thoſe bleſt bearts ber beauty kils, 

Revin'd by dimmrg thoſefayre hils, 


\ 


I 


— — 


(191) 
Mee thinkes there's life in ſuch a death; 


And ſo expire, inſpires new breath, 
Come then, ts 6, 


Nympheſince no death is deadly ,where 
Such choyce of Antidotes are neere, 
Andyour keene eyes but kill in naine, 
Thoſe that are ſown 4, as ſoone ts [taine, 
That t no longer dead ſurvine, 
Tour way's to buy me alive © " 
In Cupids cave, where beppy - *%Þ 
May dying live, and living dyes 
C ome then and kill me with thy eze; 
Forif thop let me live, T dis,. 
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( 192) 
The Carver. 
Tohis Miftris, 


Carver having lov'd too long in vaine, 
Hew'd out the portraiture of Venus Sunne 
In marble rocke,upon the which did raine 
Small driſling drops that from a fount did runne, 
Imagining the drops would either weare 
His fury out, or quench his living flame 2 
But when hee ſaw itbootlefſe did appeare, 
He ſwore. the water did augment the ſame, 
So I that ſeeke in verſe to carve thee out, 
Hoping thy beauty will my flame allay, 
Viewing my linesimpoliſh t allthroughout, 
"Find my will ratherto iy love obey : 
That with the Carver I my worke doeblame, 
Finding it ſtill th'augmenter of my flame. 


(193) 
Tothe Painter, 


ep man that hop'ſt to catch that face, 
. With thoſe falſe colours, whoſe ſhort grace 
Serves but to ſhew the Lookers on, 
The faults of thy preſumption. 
Or at the leaſt to let us ſee, 
That is divine, but yet not ſhee. 
Say you could imitate the rayes, 
Of thoſe eyes thatout-ſhine thedayes, 
Or counterfeit'in red and white, 
That moſt uncounterfeited light 
Of her complexion; yer canſt thou, 
(Great Maſter though thou be) tell how 
To paint avertue > Then deſiſt, 
This faire, your Artifice hath muſt : 
You ſhould have markt how ſhe begins, 
Togrow in vertue, not in finnes 2 
1 Inſtead of that ſame roſie die , 
You ſhould have drawne out modeſty, 
Whoſe beauty ſits enthroned there, 
[And learngy looke and bluthac - 


f (194) 
Orcanyou colour juft the ſame, 
When vertue bluſhes, or when ſhame 1 
When ſickneſſe, and when innocence, 
Shewes pale or white unto the ſenſe> 
Can ſuch courſevarniſh ere be ſed, 
To imitate her white and red > 

This may doe well elſe-where inSpaine, 
Among thoſe faces died in graine, 

So you may thrive,and what you doe, 
Prove the beſt pifture of the two. 
Beſides (if all I heare be true) 

Tis taken ill by ſome ,that you 

Should be ſo inſolently vaine, 

As to contriveall that rich gaine 

Into onetablet, which alone 

May teach us ſuperſtition, 

Inſtrufing our amazed eyes, 

Toadmure and worſhip Imag'ries, 

Such as quickly might out ſhine 

Some new Saint, wer't allow'da ſhrine; 
And turne each wandring looker on, 
Into a new Pigmaleon | 
. Yetyour Artcannot equalize, 
This Picture in her Loverseycs- 


6 / 
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195) 
His eyes the pencils are which limbe;] 
Ker truly, as her's coppy him, 
His heart the Taþlet which alone, 
Is for that por&raite the tru'ft ſtone, 
If you would a truer ſee, 
Markeit intheir poſterity ; 
And you ſhall readir truly there, 
Whenthe glad world ſhall ſee their Heire, 


| gs) 
Loves Courtſhip. 


Ifſelovely Celiaand be kind, - 

Let my deſires freedome find, 
9717 1 to Sit thee downe, 

And we willmakethe Gods confeſle, 

Mortals enjoy ſome happineſle, 


Mars would disdaine his Miſtris charmes, 
If he beheld thee in my armes, 
: And deſcend, 
"Thee his mortall Queene to make, 
Or live as mortall for thy ſake. 


Vegys muſt looſe her title now, 
And leave to brag of Cupid's bow; 
Silly Queene, 
Ghe hath but one, but I can ſpy, 
Ten thouſand Cupids in thy eye, 


Nor may the Sunne behold our bliſſe, 
For ſure thy eyes doe dazle his 


If thou feaxe; 


(199) 
That he betray thee with his light, ! 
Let me eccliple thee from his fight, 


And while { ſhade thee from his eye, 
Oh let me heare thee gently cry, 


Celia yeelds, 
Maids often looſe their Maiden-head, 


Exe they ſet foot in Nuptiall bed. 


"T90T) 


On a Damacke roſe flicking 
upon a Ladies breaſt. 


T: Et pride grow big my roſe, and let the cleare 
And damaske colour of thy leaves appeare, 
Let ſcentand lookes be ſweet and bleſſe that hand, 
That did tranſplant thee to that ſacred land, 

' O happy thouthat ia that garden reſt's, 

That Paradiſe betweene that Ladies breaſts, 
There'san eternall fpring. there ſhaltthou lie, 
Betwixt twolilly mounts, and never die, 

There ſhalt thou ſpring amongſt the fertile vallies, 
By þuds like thee that grow in midſt of Allyes, 
There nonedare plucke thee, for that place is ſuch 
That but a good devine, there's none dare touch, 
If any but approach, ſtraite dothariſc 

A bluſhing lightning flaſh; and blaſts his eyes. 
There ſtead of raine ſhall living fountaines flow, 
For wind her fragrant breath forever blow. 

Nor now,as tarſt,one Sun ſhall on thee ſhine, 


Put thoſe rwo glorious ſuns, her eyes devines 0 


(199) 
O then what Monarch would not think't a grace; 
To leave his Regall throne to have thy place, 
Myſelfe to gaine thy bleſſed ſeat doe voy, 
Would be transform'd intoa roſe as thou, 


(200) 


The Proteſtation a Sonnet, 


N? more ſhall meads be deckt with Flowers, 
Nor ſweetneſſe dwell in roſie bowers 3 
Norgreeneſt buds on branches ſpring, 

Nor warb/ing birds delight to forg, 

Nor Aprill violets paint the grove, 

Tf Ifor/ake my Celias love. 


The fiſh ſhall in the Ocean burne, 

And fountaines ſweet ſhall bitter turne, 
Thcbumble Oake no flood ſhall know, 
When floods ſhall bigheſt bils ore-flow. 
Black Lzthe ſhall oblivion leave, 

If eremy Celia 1 deceive, 


Lone ſhall bis bow and ſhaft lay by, 
And Venus doves want wings to fly: 
The Sun refuſe to ſhew biz light, 
And day ſhall then be turn'd to night, 
Andin that night no ftarre appeare, 
If once I leave my Celia dearc. 
IO Love 


(201) 
Love ſhall no more inhabit earth, 

| Nor Lovers more ſhall love for worth, 
Þ | Nor joy aboveinheaven dwell, 

Nor paine torment poore ſoules in bell, 
Grim death no more ſhall horrid prove, 
If ere I leave bright Cclias Love, 


- (202) 


The rooth-ach cured by a kiſſe. 


Ate's now growne merciful to men, 
Turning diſcaſe to blifſe : 
For had not kind Rheume vext me then, 
I might not Celia kiſſe. | 
Phiſitians youare now my ſcorne : 
; ForT have found a way : 
Tocure diſeaſes (when forlorne 
By your dull Art) which may 
_ Patch up a body for a time, 
But can reſtore to health, 
No more then Chimiſts can ſublime 
» True Gold, the Indies wealth, 
That Angoll ſure that us'd to move 
The poole, men ſo admir'd, 


Paftito her lip the ſeat of love, 


As to kus heaven retir'd, 


Th 


Id 


(203) 
To bis jealous. Miftris., 


Dmit {thou darling of mine eyes) ! 


I have ſome Idol lately fram'd $ Te 

That under ſuch-4 falſe diſpuite,” \- 
Our true loves might the leſſe be fam'd,  i1; 

Canſt thou that knoweft my heart "IF 1.1249 

Ilefall from thee, and worſhip thofe, ddl V7 

Remember (deare) how loath andſlow, : = 


I was to caſt a looke or ſmile, 
Or one love-line to miſ-beſtow, 
"Till thou hadft chang'd both face and ſtile, ——* 
And art thou growne afraid to ſee, 
That maske put on thou madſt for me. 


[dire not callthoſe childiſh feares, 
Comming from love, much leſſe from thee, 
But waſh away with frequent teares, 
This counterfeit Idolatry, 
And henceforth kneele at ne're a ſhrine, 
To blindthe world, but only thine. 


(294) 


 TheDart. 


FN Fe when Hooks 1 may deſcry, | 
A little face peepe through that eye, / 
Sarechat's the boy which wiſely choſe, 
His throne among frichbeamesas thoſe, 
Which if his quiver chance to fall; p 
May ſerve for darts to kill withall, 


be 


(205) 


The Miſtake, 
VV Hen on faire Celia I did ſpy, 


The wound had almoſt made me cry, 
Sure thus heart was my owne. 


But when I ſaw it was enthron'd, 
In her celeſtiall breaſt : 

O'then ! I it no longer ewn'd, 
For mine was ne're ſo bleſt. 


Yet if in higheſt heavens doe ſhine, 
Each conflant Martyrs heart : 
Then ſhe may well give reſt to nune; 


——  ———— — 


That for her ſake doth ſimart, 


| [Where ſeated in ſo high a blifſe, 


Theugh wounded it ſhall Lye : 


Death enters nor in Paradiſe," 


The place free life doth give. 


Irif the place leſſe ſacred were, 
Did but her ſaying eye, pu 


A wounded heart of ſtone; 


0206) 
Bath my fick heart in one kind teare, 
Then ſhould Inever dyes 


Slight balmes may heale a ſlighter ſore, 
No medicine Tefſe divine, 
Canever hopefor to reſtore, 
| A wounded heart like mines 


TD 


ſo 


(207) 


To my Lord Admirall on his 
late fickneſſe,and 


YECOVEer). 


V A Joy like ours, the Thracian youth invade 
Orpheus, returning from th' Elyſian ſhade, 

Embrace the Heroe,and his ſtay implore, 

Make1t their publike ſuit he would no more 

Deſertthams them ſo, and for hisSpouſes ſake 

His vaniſht love, tempt the Lethzan Lake, 

The Ladies too, the brighteſt of that time, 

Ambitious all his lofty bed toclimbe, 

Their doubtfull hopes withexpeKation feed, 

Which ſhall the faire Euridice ſucceed ; 

Euridice, for whom his numerous moane 


| Makes liſtning Trees, and ſavage Mountainesgroane; 


Through all the Ayre his ſounding ſtrings dilate 
Sorrow like that, which touch'd our hearts of late, 
Your pining fickneſſe,and your reſtleſle paiae, 
A qace the Land affe&ing, and the Mayne, 

02 Whe? 


[208) 

When the glad newes that you were Admirall, 
Scarce through the Nation ſpread, 'twas fear'd by all 
That our great CHARLES, whoſe wiſdome ſhines in 
Should be perplexed how to chuſea new: (you 
So more then private was the joy and griefe, 
Thatat the worſt it gave our ſoules reliefe, 
That in our Ape ſuch ſenſe of vertue liv'd, 
They joy'd fo juſtly,and ſo juſtly griev'd, 

Nature, her faireſt light ecclipſed, ſeemes 
Her ſelfe to ſuffer in theſe (ad extreames, 
While not from thine alone thy blood retires, 
But from thoſe cheeks whichall the world admires. 


The ſtem thus threatned, and the ſap, in thee 
Droope all the branches of that noble Tree, 
Their beauties they, and we our love ſuſpend, 

| Nought can our wiſhes, ſave thy health intend; 
As Lillies over-charg'd with raine they bend, 
Their beauteous heads,and with high heaven contend, 
Fold thee within their ſnowy armes,and cry, 
He is too faultleſſe, and too young to die: 

So like Immortals, round about thee Thay 
Sit, that chey fright approaching death away, 
Who would not languiſh, by ſo faire a traine, 
To be lamented, and reſtor'd againe? 


A waa. zzazrqt 


(209) 

Or thus with-held, what haſty ſoule would goe, 
Though to the Bleſt > Ore young Adonis ſo 
Faire Venus mourn'd, and with the precious ſhowre 
Of her warme teares cheriſht the ſpringing flower. 

The next ſupport, faire hope, of your great name, 
And ſecond Pillar of that noble frame, 
By loſſe of thee would no advantage have, 
But ſtep by ſtep purſues thee to thy grave. 

And now relentlefle Fate about to end 
Theline, which backward doth ſo farre extend, 
That Antique ſtock,which till the world ſupplies 
With braveſt ſpirits, and with brighteſt eyes, 
Kind Phzbus interpoſing bade me ſlay, 
Such ſtormes no more ſhall ſhake that houſe, but ſay 
Like Neptune, and his Sea-borne Neece ſhall be 
The ſhining glories of the Land and Sea, 
With courage guard, and beauty warme our Age, 
And Lovers fill with like Poerique rage, 


O ; On 


(210) 


On Miſtrir XN. to the 
_ greene fickneſje, 


Tay coward blood, and doe not yield 

Tothy paleſiſter, beauries field, 
Who there diſplaying round her whire 
Enſignes, hath uſurp'd thy night ; 


 Invading thy peculiarthrone, 

The lip, where thou ſhouldſt rule alone ; 

And onthe cheeke, where natures care 

Allorted each an equall ſhare, 

| Herſpreading Lilly only growes, 

"'V Whoſe milky deluge drownes thy Roſe. 
 Quitnot the field faint blood, nor ruſh 

In the ſhort ſalley of a bluſh, 

Vponthy ſiſte ſiſter foe, but ſtrive 


To keepeanendlefſe warre ealive ; 


_—— — = _ — 


Though peace doe petty States maintaine, 
Here warre alone makes heauty raigne, 


7pon 


(212) : 


Vpon a Molein Celias 
boſome, 


| T Hat lovely ſpot which thou doſt fee 
In Celias bolome was a Ree; 

Who built her amorous ſpicy neſt 
I'th Hyblas of her either breaſt, 
But from cloſe Lyery Hyves, ſhe flew 
To ſuck the Arromattick dew, 
Which from the neighbour vale diſti)s, 
Which parts thoſe two twin-ſiſter hils, 
Therefeaſting on Ambroſiall meat, 
A rowling file of Balmyſweat, 
(As in ſoft murmurs before death, 
Swan-like ſheſung) chokt up her breath, 
So ſhe in water did expire, 
More precious then the Phenix fire , 

Yet ſtill her ſhaddow there remaines 
Confind to thoſe Elizian plaines ; 
With this ſtrit Law, that who ſhalllay 
His bold lips on that « milky way; " | 
The ſaeet,, and ſinartfrom thence ſhall bring 
Of rhe Bees Hone y, god her oe 


Av 


WHT 


An Hymeneall Song oa the 
Nuprtals of the Lady 
Ann Wentworth, and 
the Lord Louelace. 


Reake not the lumber of the Bride, 
LI But letthe Sunnein Triampb ride, 


Scattering his beamy light, 


When ſl.c awakes, be fl all refigne 
Hirajes: And ſhealone ſhall ſhine 
in glory all the night. 


For ſhe till day retumemuſt keeps 
An 4mareus Vigill, and not fleepe 
Her fayreezes in the dew of fleepe. 


Tet gently whiſpe as ſhe lies, 
And ſay ber Lord w«it{her upriſe, 


The Priefts at the Altar ſay, 
TePmſua og; 


(273) 
With Flowry wreathes the Virgin crew 
Attend while ſome with roſes flrew, 


And Mirtles trine the way, 


Nuw to the Templc, and the Prieſt, 


Seeber convaid,thence 20 the Faſt ; 


Then back to bed, though not to reſt; 


Fer now to crowne his faith audirath, 
Wee muſt admit the ncble youth, 


Torevell in Loves ſphetre. 


To rule as chiefe Intelligence, 
That O rbe and happy time diſpence, 


To wretched Lovers bere. 


For there exalted farre above, 
All bope,feare,chavge, or they to move 
The wheelc that ſpins the fates of Love. 


They know no night, nor glaring noone 
Meaſure no houres of Sunne or Moone, 
Nor marktimes refilefe Glaſe. 
Theig 
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Their kiſſes meaſure as they flow, 
Minutes and there embrac es ſhow, 


The howers as they piſſes 


Their Motions, the yeares (jircle make, 


And we from their conjun@ions take, 
Rules to make Love an Almana cks 


AB OH &A 9 (jd OO I I > > ft 9), 
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ef married Woman © 


VV Hen I ſhall marry, if I dot not find 

A wife thus moulded, I le create this mind : - 
Nor from her noble birth, nor ample dower, 
Beauty, or wit, ſhall ſhe derivea power : 
To prejudice my Right; butif ſhe be 
Aſubje& borne,ſhe ſhall be ſoto me? 
As to the ſoule the fleſh, as Appetitite 
Toreaſon is ,\ which ſhall our wils unite ; 
In habitsſ{o confirm'd, asno rough ſway 
Shall once appeare, if the but learne t obay, 
For in habituall vertues, ſenſe is wrought 
To thatcalme temper, as the bodie's thought 
To have nor blood , nor gall, if wild and rude 
Paſſions of Luſt, and Anger, are ſubdu'd, ' 
When 'tis the faire obedience to the ſoule, 
Doth in the birth thoſe ſwelling As controule, 
If Tin murder ſteepe my furious rage, 
Or with Adult'ry my hot luſt aſſwage, 


Wink 
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Will it ſuffice to fay my ſenſe, the Beaſt 
Proyoktme to't, could 1 my ſoule deveſt, 
My plea were good, Lyons, and Buls commit 
Both freely but manmuſt in judgement fit, 
And tame this Beaſt, for Adam was not free, 
| When in excuſe he ſaid,Eve gave itme : 
Had he not eaten, ſhe perhaps had beene 
| Vopuniſht, his conſent made hers ſinne, 


(217) 


A divine I ove, 


V V Hy-ſhould dul Art,which is wiſe Natuzes Ape, 
If ſhe produce a ſhape 
So farre beyond all patternes ,that of old, 
Fell from her mold 
As thine (admir'd Lucinda) not bring forth 
An equall wonder, to expreſlſe that worth 
In ſome new way, that hath 
Like her great worke, no print of vulgar path ? 


2, 


sit becauſe the rapes of Poetry, 
Ritelingthe ſpacious sky 
Of all his fires, light,beaury, influence, 
| Did thoſe diſpence 
On ayrie creations that ſurpaſt 
The reall workes of Nature, ſhe at laſt 
To prove their raptures yaine, 


iew'd ſuch a light as Poets could not faine 2 
—- 3. Or 


—_ 
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3. 

Or is it 'cauſe the fations wits did vie - 
Wi th yaineIdolatry, 

Whoſe Goddeſſe was ſupreame,and ſo had hurld 

Sciſme through the world: 

Whoſe Prieſt ſung ſweeteſt Jayes; thou didlt appeare 
A glorious myſterie,lodarke, ſocleare, 

As Nature didintend 


All Could confeſſe, but none might comprehend 3 


4. 
Perhaps all other beautics ſhare a light 
Proportion'd to the ſight 
Ot weake mortality, ſcatt'ring ſuch looſe fires, 
As ſtirre deſires, 
And from the braine diſtill ſalt amorous rhumes, 
Whilſt thy immortall lame ſuch drofſe conſumes, 
| And from the earthy mold 


With purging fces ſevers the purer gold. 


5.8|. 
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$. | 


If ſo, then why in Fames immortall ſcrowle; ? . 
| Doe we their names inroule, 
Whoſe eafie hearts, and wanton eyes did fiyeat, 
With ſenſuall heate? 

If Petrarkes unarm'd boſome catch a wound 
From a lightglance, muſt Laura be renown'd ? 

Or both a glory gaine ; 
He from ill-govern'd Love, ſhe from Disdaine, 


6, 


Shall he more fam'd in hisgreat Art become, 
For wilfull martyrdome? 

Shall ſhe more title gaine, too chaſte and faire 

Through his diſpaire- 

Is Troy more noble 'cauſe to aſhesturn'd ? 

| Then Vbgin Ciries that yer neyerburn'd Þ 

Is firewhen it conſumes 
Temples,more fire, then when it melts perſumes? 
7. Cale 


—— 
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7s 
Cauſe Venus from the Ocean tooke her forme, 

Wn Muſt Love needs be a ſtorme 7 
Cauſe ſhe her wanton ſhrines in1ſlands reares, 

. Through leas of teares, 
Ore Rocks, and Gulphs, with our owne ſighsfor gale» 
Muſt we to Cyprus, or to Paphos ſayle » 
Can there no way be given, 

But a true Hell that leads to her falſe Heayen, 


Co 
Iti 
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'l Loves Force, 


] N the firſt raderage, when Love was wild; L*2 
Not yet by Lawes reclaim'd, not reconcil d -; / 

To order, nor by Reaſon mann'd; but flew  _ 

Full-ſumm'd by Nature, on the Iſthoeniont-; 391 31 

Vpon the wings of Appetite, at all 

The eye could faire, or ſenſe delightfoll call: 

Eletion was not yet, but as their cheape 4, RED 

Food from the Oake, or the next Acorne-heape;* WW 

As water from the neareſt ſpring or brookey * ©” 

So men their undiſtinguiſht females tooke 

| By chance, not choyce ; but ſoone the heayerily ſpate 

That in mans boſome lurke, broke through this dajtte 

Confuſion, then the nobleſt breaſt firlt fele © 

It ſelfe, for its owne proper obje& mekt, 


P 
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' Fancy. 


Arke how this poliſht Eaſterne ſheer, * 
Do6th with our Northerne tinQure meet, 
For though the paper ſeeme to finke, 

Yetit receives; and bears the Inke 

And on her ſmooth ſoft brow theſe ſpots, 

Seeme rather ornaments then blots ; 

thoſe: you Ladies-uſe to place 

Myfienn about your face : 


' Not only ro ro ſet off and breake 
Shaddowes and Eye > beames, but to ſpeake 
To the. $kild Lover, and relate 


Vaheard,, hisſad or happy Fate: 

Nor doe their Characters delighe, 

As careleſſe wor kesof black and white : 
But 'cauſeyou 1 underneath may find © 

A ſence that can enforme the mind ; 
Divine,or moral rules impart hi 

Or Raptures of Poetick Arts * 


Yo what at firſt was only fit. 


Tofo! fold up ——_— wrap up Wit. 


Celun| 


C, wlum Brittanicum, 


W 
MASKE AT. 
W HITEHALL IN 
the Banquetting Houſe, 
- on Shrove- Tuesday-night, 


the 18, of February, 
1633. 


—_ 


The Inyentors, 


Tho, Catew. Inig0 ones « 


[ET 


Non habit ingenium; Czlar ſedjuſſit: habebo, 
Citr me poſſe negems, poſſe quodille putat. 
LONDON, 


Printed for Thomas Walkley. 
16 4 2, 
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Hvno +44 Sl 26nir-cn 

D E SCREIP TION 
OF THE Scan. 


He ficſt thing that preſented i it Tlfe to 
the fi f Jigs Wa arich agrexpee » that 
. encloſed the Scznc z un; the u 

' of which, were great anche Fo 
liage growing; qut of 1cavcs and huskes , witha 
Coronice at the top ; and.in the midſt was an 
ced. alarge; Compartiment compoſed of 

teske worke , , wherein were Harpies with 
wings and; Lyons clawcs.,- and their hinder 
parts converted into leaves and branches : ever 
all. was a brokea Frontiſpice ,, wronght with 
ſcrowles and: maſque heads of Children ; and 
within. this.aTable adorn'd with a lefler Com- 
partiment , with. this Inſcription, COELVAM 
BRITANNICY M.. The two: fides of 
this Ornament were thus ordercd : Firſt, from 
the ground axaſe. a ſquare Baſement,, and on the 
Plinth (tood a great vazc of gold , richly cycha- 
fed, and Eeautified with Sculptures of great 
Relcine, w neo rt Ped the. 

' P-part 2. ry e, foot of this fate two. 

naked, in gaturall ealomrss; 6h ach} ie 


0h go ported. tho Vaze z. on 
" k gre pre ove Dy young Ge 


0ss8) 

DE arme - hho; the one figuring! fi 
acgs,and the othar 

0 THT: op/anOvall.in-whith ," 

_ Majelty was this] mpreſe, A;Lypn to X 

periall wma $a bend: fe % Anim n 


ti: On tac other fide was the lik” 
Bos Wo ; 


mon the > of of the Figures ya- 


ried; ind ifi'the'Qvatl bh the top, being  borns up 


i 


Cn Mjel A oe, with brane, 
hes Tod {eaves;av three leſſer Lillies ſpringing 


out of tem; the Word, Semper jnchta Vi orttu: 
b fs 9 inint Was keightned with Gold,and' 
theitr tion}, hd various compoſition was' 


che Tok, and moſt gracious that hath becne 
PG place, '". 
"IIS be Crean was watchet , anda pale yellow 
D in pun68,which flyirig up on the fidden,diſcove- 
al the$ cxte,reprelehting old Arches;'old Pala- 
bv d; Fo wals , parts of Temples, Theaters, 
Wi i T herne, with confufed heaps of bro- 
mines, Baſes; Cronices and Staturs, lying 
Sh ar Neon © , and altogetherreſembling the' 
ſome great Citic of the ancient Ro- 
| mg civillz" > Brittains. This ſtrange proſpe& 
datain "of the SpeRators Cobetiine ; 
AN Bs Mufick Meresry deſcends ; on the 
Ip ef hg ot ſtan a Cock in aRion' 
| : his habit'was a Coat of flime colour 
, anda white Mantlc trimm'd with 


_— 


bility iFecanlity,” 7d this Jinpreſeto 
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gold and filyeryapon his head a wreath with ſinal * 
fals of white Feathers,a Caduſcus in his hand;and - 
wines at his becls : being come to the ground he - 
diſmounts, and gocs up to the Stats, 


—_ Y. 


þ Romhe i kighSerare of the gods, to. You | 
Bright glorigus Twins of Love and Majeſty, 
Before whoſe Throne three warkke Nations bend 
Their willing knees, on whoſe Imperiall browes, 
The Regal Cirele printsno awfull frownes 
Tofright your SubjeAs, but whoſecalmer eyes 
Shed joy and ſafety on their melting hearts 
That flow with cheerfull loyall reverence, 
Compg"my Qyltenius foves Ambaſſadour: 
Not as of gold; to. hiſper amorous tales 
of wanton loye, into the glowing care 
Of ſome choyce beauty in this nanzerous traine; 
Thaſe dayes are fled, the rebell flame is quench'g..; 
Ia heavenly breaſts, the gods baveſworne by SOT: | 
Never to tempt yeelding mortality.;; 
To looſe ambraces,. ; Your extmplarlife 
Hath notialong ttadsfus'd a zealous heat; - -:, 5. 
Of. ination zhxgugh yourrvera4ous Court, - 7 
Bywhoſc bright blaze your Pallace is become , 
The cayy'd patterne of o_ —_ 
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Bukthe aſpizing lame hajh kindle heaven; | 
Th'immortall boſoms burne. with emulous firex, 
Jove rivals your greaf vertues, Royal Sir, 
AndIuno, Madzm, your attraQive gracts ; 
He his wild luſts, her raging jealouſies 
She layes aſide, and through th'Olympique hall, 
As yours doth here, their great Example ſpreads, 
And thouph'of old;Awhen youthful blood conſpir'd 
With hivftew-Empir®,prone to heats of luſt 
He a1cdinceſts, rapes, adulterics 
On earthly beauties, which his raging Queene, 
Swolne with-revengefalbfury,turn'd to:beafts, 
Andin deſpighthe transform'd to Stars, 


Till hee had fil'd the crowded Firmament 02 :24] 
With his looſt'Strunipers; andtheiw ſpurious FCG 03 


Where the eterall xecords of chis ſhame 
Shine to the worldinfaming Charadters; 
When int the Chryftall myrrour of your raigne - 


He view @himfclte; hoe Iodadt eons yalaieg | 


And nd#6.expiare the infeftious guile- 

Of thoſedete ſted lutiries -hee'll chage : 

| Thinfamoys lights fw6gi their on. grrmeneeofi 

And drowne itthe Latheanfleod, their eurs'd 

Roth pamednnecmariny/ Fn holy vaggn rooms; 
pb 44 Aſh 
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Firſt you ſucceed, and of the wheeling Orbs: : | 
In themoſteminent and eonſpictous point, 
With dazeling beames, arid ſpreading magnirnde; | 
Shine the bright Pole. Rarre of this Hemiſpheare, 
Next, by your fide, i in 2 triumphapt Chaire, | 
And erown'd with Ariadnes Diadem, - :; 
Sits the faire Conſort of your heart;and Throne; | 

Diffus'd aboagt you, with that ſhare of light ' 
As they of vertue havederivd from you, 
Heel fix this Noble traine, of hers Pop 
$oro the Brittiſh ftars this lower:Globe 
Shaft oweits light; and they deigaifpency:: 
To'th world a pure refined influence, 


Enter Aomus adeed In lov dirkiſh Robe, all 
; 


wrought 'oycr with ponyards {, Ser 
; tongues , eyes' and cares , his beard- and by 
party coloured, and upon. his head a _— 
- Rucke with Feathers , and a Farmpiemine 


forepart. 


JY. Four nz” Mortal. Gooden Cour He - 
ins: Then th ute of ya Toad, 
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tles , in every Inhe:/berwixt this and O/ympa?,;7 
where your preſent-expeditionys: regiſtred, your ; 
nine thoufandth nine hundred niacty ninth Legsr 
tion. I cannot reach che policy why your Maſter 
breeds fo few Stateſ-men, it ſuits not with his 
dignity , <hit'ih'the' whole 'Empyrzum-thers" 
ſhould not be a god fits to-fend'ontheſe honoura«' 
ble Wn 1 90 yovr:Ic}te,who arc.not yct fo care- : 
full of his! neue your owne,as might become. 
your quality , when you are itingrant : the Hoſts. 
upon the hipgh-way ty out with open month” 
- upon you for tipperting pilfety in your traine ;! 
which , though: you : arc::thei god of pets? 
ty Larcinrysyou;might prote,yet-you know Kt is; 


direQly againſt the new orders, and oppoſes the, 


—_ 


ERR ur EST 


Reformation in Diameter. 
., Mere, Peace Raylcr , bridle your licentioug | 
{is 9 198e, $344 { | | ; 
And% this Prefcnee teach you modelty, 
” "fon. Lect it if it can; in the meane time I 
W T7 with my condition.” Know,(gay 
xople) that thotgh'your Pocts who enjoy by 
Patent a particular privilege to draw downe aty 
of the Deities from: Twelf-night till. Shrove- 
tucſday,at what time*there if annually a moſt fa- 


liar enter-coprſe betweeng the two Cayr 
ve%s Yet never wired mee to thefe Soleil 
yer it ſhall appear dy my intrpſion this night, 
that Tam'a very crable Perſbn'upon t 
v<daſions, and may moſt properly afliſt at ſuch 
enter» 


1A ww © rn © =» 2.0.:mqv,%0 > P.=n£20,.5.2 


ton. 


AS 4 | | NY x 0 op 
ments. My name is Mom! ap-Somtuig. 


% 
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Ce ne a 
y Offices and Titles are , The Supremic Thed. 
t5s Hupercrittique of manners, Protonotary 

abuſes , Arch-Informer , Dilator Generall , _ 
arg tl Calumniator , *Eternall Plajnriffe, and * 
peg Foreman of the Grand Inqueſt. My 


ivJleges arc an ubjquitary , circumambulatory,.. 
atory, interrogatory, redargutory, immy- 
uty.over all theprivy lodgings, behind hangs» 
ig $ , doores , , curtaines , through key-holes , 
uaks, windowes, about all Veneriall Lobbics 
Skonces ,, or Redoubts , though'it bee tothe. 
ſurprize of a perdu Page or Chatmbermaid, inand * 
atal} Courts of ciyill and criminall judicature, 
all Councels, Conſultations , and' Partiamenitary * 
| Afſemblics, where though 1 am byt a Wool-fack 
| god. , and have no votc in the ſanction of new - 
lawes, I have yet a Przrogative of wreſting the 
old 'to. any whatſoever interpretation , whe+. 
ther it be to the bchoofe , or prejudice, of” 7#-* 
piter , his Crowne and Dignity, for, or agaitſt” 
the Rights of cither” houſe of ' Patrician 'br 
Plebrian gods, My naturall qualitics arc to make. 
leve frowne, Inno powt , Mare chafc, Venus _ 
| bluſh , Y=lcax glow., Saturne quake j Cynthia ' 
| pale, Phebxs hide his face, and AMercwry here” 
e his heels, . My recrcations are witty thif- | 
chieks , 93 who Serwrnr guele his Father; | 


—— 


.. 


_ 
n 
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The Smith caught his wifc and, her Free ion 
net .of Cobweb-Iron ; and Hebe , throu 
. lubricity of the; [pavement thmbling 
Halfpace, preſented the Embleme be tick 
tree, and diſcover'd to the tann'd Ethiops id 
friowie cliffs of Culabria with the Grotta of Pu. Kc 
eeolum, But that you thay arrive at thepakd þ, 
knowledge of mc,by the familiar illuſtration;ofa' 
Bird of mine own feather,old P:2ey Aretine;who! 
reduc'd all the Scepters and Myters of that Age 
tributary tohis wit, was my Patallell; and Franks 
Rublass (uck'd Ds of my thitke too ; but your* 
moderue Ixench ofpitall of Otatory, is mecty' 
counterfeit, an arrant Moyntebdtike , for tho! 
fearing no other fortunes than his Scxtica; fe 


ries wo gs and aeehs wv with as 1i 


verence as.of Grooms and CHithihermaids' yet 
he wants their fangtecth, and Scorpions i! 
meanethat fellow , who to. addc irate 
it a greater grace to danceon his tiptoes 
Ne Dog! ina "Cablet. than to walke I=D 
mn the ſoles of his feet, : 
þ-5s rc, No.matc impertinent Trifeler, you div 


Thee Aﬀiire with your ride ſeurrilons chat! 
What.gdath the knowledge of your abject ſtate 
Concern. oye: ſHlemne Meſſage? | 

Ador.,. Sir, by your favour , though you hve! 
a more. eſpceiall,Commiſſion of employment. 
frc om | Jupiter, and z a larger entertainment Tack 

XCNC= 
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I vetſaquier , yet as a freeborne God I have the li- 


aty totravell at mine owne chafges , 'withoit 
gar pafſcor countenance: Legacine ; and that it 


' bay appcarc a ſedulous acute bbferyer , 'mfty 
+ iow as'much as a dull Acgmatique Ambaſſador, 
{ Lnd-weares a treble key to unlock the myſterious 
|' Kyphers of your darke ſecrecies; T will difcourſe 
 ſhe-politique ſtate of Heaven to this trim Audi 
- 
1 
, 


. 
. = 


* — 


: = the Sczne changeth, and in the heaven is 
'$iſcoycrcd a Sphear, with Seary-placed 10 aber 
Jeyerdl Images; borve up by dhogs naked Fl- 

-pure (only a peece of Drapery ,hangipg, over 

[pA P] knecting and bo WIR ws AS 
if the great weight lying on his ſhoulders op- 
preſt him , upon” his head a Crowne , by all 
| which he might cafily be knowne to be Atlas, 

—You ſhall underſtand, that 7ypiter upon thein- 

Kon, of I know not what -yertuous Preſir 

nts extant ( as they fay ) here inthis Carre, 

4; oat as I more probably ghefſe out of the cons 

': Iideration of the decay of his naturall abilitics; 

+; th beforea frequent convocation of the Super> 

C kinary Peers in a folemne oration recanted, difs 

| (caymed, and utterly renounced all the lafeivious 


— 


_ 


"=  wi-- fr i i no: ths a5 


/\ [atravagancies, & riotous cnormities of his fates 
UBT be, nt tahce bitoch cochens 
30 vv) 4uebs ly kiſſing the two-lcav' r 
, "| 9 ſtretch his limbg morg barwine adulee» 


4 
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esexhorted,and under ſtri& penalties enjoynal] | 


arcſpeaive-copformity in; the ſevcrallYihords 
patc Dcitics z and becauſe the Libertines opt # 
tiquity ,, the Ribald Poets; to: perpetrate 4} 
mcmory and example of- their triumphs oje 
chaſtity, to all-futurc imitation, have in they jg 
mortall ſongs celebrated the martyrdom of thote 
Strumpets under the perſecution of the wives, 
and deyolved to Poſterity the Pedigrees of their 
Whotes, bawds , and baſtards ; it is ther 
by the authority aforcfaid ' cnated , ; that this 
Whole Army of Conſtcllations bee 1mmedgiatly 
diſ-banded and caſheered, ſo te remove all igipu- 
tation of '\mpicty from the Cz{cſtiall Spirits, and 
all luſt-full influences upon tetreltriall Godiaruml 
conſequently that there be. an Inquiſition Hu 
toexpunge in the Ancient , and ſuppreſſe1a thc 
moderneand-fucceeding Pocms and Pamphlets, 
all-paſt, preſent, and fature mention of thoſe 
par'd hereſics, and to take particular notice 6f All 
enſuing Incontinences , and puniſh them ir thelt 
high Commiſſion Court. Am'hot I in cl:&l{ot1to 
beatall Stateſ-man thinke you, that Cat) Fepentl 
paſſage at a Counſel]-table thus ptnctudlly ?*" — 
_ Aferc.T ſhun in vaine the el he it TER 


With which this Snarler vexeth'all the'gnds, Jet 
cantiot-ſcape hit : wal, what tlfe from Heaver? 


"EE 


_—_—— 
_ 


. Advrm, Heavets Heavens tj more 
ut waz; aCloyltcr of Carthiſrans, a Mota 
4% 's 4 0 TO 
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ty arorided of a 'comperent ſtocks of booed, 
do p | 


(235) 


 danverted gods., Jeve is growne old and feartull, 


rehends a ſubverſion of his Empire,and doubts 
Fatc ſhould introduce a legal ſuccefiion in the 
legetimate heire,by repoſſeſſing the Titavian ine, 
and hence ſprings all this innovation, Wee have 
hadnew orders read in the Preſence Chamber by 
the Vi-Prefident of Parnaſſus, too ſtricto be ob- 
ſerved long, Monopolies are called in,fophiſtica» 
tion of wares puniſhcd , and rates impoſed on 
commodities, Injun&ions arc gone, out tothe 


NeRar Brewers, for the purging of the heavenl 


Beverage of a narcotique. weed which: hat 
rendred the Idanes confus'd in the Divine intel» 
IeRs,and reducing it to the compolition uſed tn 
Satwrnes Reigne. Edits arc made for the reſto- 
ring of decayed houtc-keeping , prohibiting the 
repayre of Families to the Metropolis, but this did 
endanger an Amazonian mutiny, till the females 
f on a more maſculine reſolution of ſolliciting 
uſineſles 1n their own perſons, and caving their 
hus' ands at home for ſiallions of hoſpitality, 
Bacchus hath commanded all Taverns to be ſhut, 
and no liquor drawne after ten at night, Capid 
muſt goc no more ſo ſcandalouſly nakedybutis en- 
joyned to make him breeches,though of-bis mc+ 
thers petticoats, Gaximede is torbidden the-Bed» 
chamber , and muſt onely Miniſter in- publike, 
-The gods mult keepe no Pages, nor Groomes of 
their Chamber under the age of 25, and thoſe 


(236) 
Pak maynot pipe, not Proreme juggle, but by ef 
pecial Peron len was btonght toan Ores 
tcnus and fined, fordriving ina plate of Ironinto 
one of the Suns Chariot-wheccls,and froft-nailing 
hishorſes upon thie fifth of November laſt , for 
breach of a penal Statute;prohibiting work upon 


Holi-dayes ; that being the anmuall celebration of 
the Gygantomachy. In bricfe, the whole ſtate of 


the Hieratehy ſuffers a totall rctormation,eſpecis. 
ally it*the,'point of reciprocation of conjugall 
affe&ion. Vers hath conteſt all her adulterics, 
and1s receiv'd to grace by her husband, who con- 
ſcious of the great diſparity betwixt her perfe- 
Rtons and his deformitics,allowes thole levities 
as an que! counterpoize ; but it is the prettieſt 
ipeRaclero ſec her ſtroaking with her Ivery hand 
hiscollied checks ; and with her ſnowie tingers 
combing his footy beard. »piter too begins to 
learne to lead his owne wife,T left him praiſing 
in the milky way; and there is no donbt of an unt- 
verfall obedience, where the Lawgiver himſelfe 
In hisowne perſon obſerves his degrees ſo pun- 
thally ;' who beſides, to eternize the memory of 
that great cxample of Matrimoniall anion which 
hederives from hence, hath on his Bed-chamber 
doore,and feeling, fretted with ſtarres in capitall 
Letters;engraven the Inſcription of C A R L O- 
AAARTA. Thisis as much 1 am ure as cither 
your knowledge or Inſtruftions can direct you 


to; Which I having in ablunt round tale, wit hs | 
CR Wet I having in 3 riot : , our 


— 
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| Git State, formality , Politique inferences, or 
ed Rhetoricall pane, alrcady d o Bevery 
you may now dexterioully proceed to the ſecond 
pr of your charge, which is the rakiug of- your 
eaycnly ſparks up in the Embers , or reducing 
the Ethcriall lights to their: primitive - 0pact- 
ty, and grofſedarke ſubſiſtance ; they arc all unrie 
vited from 'the Spheare y and hang looſe in their 
ſockets, where they but attend the waving of 
your Caduce, and imm :diatly they re-invelt their 
priſtine ſhapes z and appaare befor [you in 
their owne oaturall deformitics, 


Merc. Motnus thou ſhalt preyaile, for fincethy bold 
Intruſion hath inverted my reſolyes, 
I muſt obey neceſlity, and thus turne 
My face to breath the thunders juſt decree 
Gainſt this adulterate ſpheare, whichficſt I purge 
Of loathomeMonſters,and miſ-ſhapen formes; 


Downe from her azure concaye, thus I charme 

The Lyrnean Hydra, the rough unlick'd Beare? 

The watchfull Dragon, the ſtorme-boading Whale; 

The Centaur,the horn'd Goatfiſh Capricorne, 

The Snake-tiead Gorgon, and fierce Sagitrar : 

Diveſted of your gorgeous ſtarryrobes, 

Fa'l from the circling Orbe, and e're you ſucke 

Freſh venome in, meaſure this happy earth, 

Then to the Fens, Caves, Forreſts,Deſarts, 0 
Fennd relume your native qualities, 


wo ea 


£ T hey dance in theſe monſtrous ſhapes ,the firſt 
 Antimaiks of natnr all deformity. 
Afors, Are not theſe fine companions;trim play 
feMowes for the Deities? yet theſc and their fel- 
lowes have made up all our converſation for 


ſome thouſands of years. Doc not you faire La- | 


dics acknowledge your ſclves deeply engaged 
now to thoſe Pocts your ſervants , that 1n the 
height of commendation have rais'd your beau- 
tics toa parallcll with ſuch exa&t proportions, or 
at leaſt rank*d you 1n.their ſpruce ſocicty, Hath 
t the conlideration of-thele Inhabitants rather 
frighted your thoughts utterly from the contem- 
plation of theplace ? but now that theſe heavenly 
Manſions arc to be void , you that ſhall hereafter 
be found unlodged will become incxcufable;e{pe 
cially fince vertuc alone ſhall bee ſafticient title, 
fine, and rent : yet if there be a Lady.not compe- 
tently ſtock*d that way, ſhee ſhall not on the 1n- 
ſtant utterly deſpair,if ſhe carry a ſufficient pawn 
of handſomeneſſe ; for however the Tetter of the 
Law runs, Jepier notwithitanding his Age and 
preſent apſterity, will never refule to ſtamp beaus, 
ty,and make it currant with his own Impreſſion ; 
but to ſach as arc deſtitute of both , I can afford 


but ſmall encouragement. Proceed Cozen Mer- | 


cary, whatfollowes ? 


Merc. Look up, and marke where tho bright Zodiack 


Hangs ke a Belrabourthe breaſt of heayen ; 
as FT LF 1 . $67 ot WY Left? -- 144 
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On the tight ſhoulder, le: a flaming Jewell, .. 


Hisſhell, with nine rich Topazes adorn'd,.. 

Lord of this Tropique,fits the Skalding Ciab; 

He, when the Sunne gallops in fill careere  ;_. * 
His annall race ; his gaſtly clawes uprear'd, > 
Frights at the confines of the torrid Zone, 

The fiery teame, and proudly ſtops their courlez 
Making a ſolftice, till the fierce Steeds ſearms: 

His backward paces, and ſo retrogade 

Poſte downe-hill to th'oppoled Capricorne, | 

Thus 1 depoſe himfrorh his laughty Throne, | 

Drop fron the $ky, into the briny flood, 

There teach thy motion to the ebbing Sea, 
Burt let thoſe fires that beautifi'd thy ſhell. _ 
Take humane ſhapes, and the diſorder ſhew | jute 
Of thy regreflive paces here below. Y 


The ſecond Antimaſque ts danc'd iu ob 74 
ces,expreſcing obliquity in motion,” 


Mem. This Crab , I confeſſe, did F Devotily 
the heavens; but there is another that mbre/infelts 
the Earth, and makcs ſuch a ſolſtice. jnghepoli- 
ter Arts and Sciences , 28 they have not heen 
ſkryed fot —_ Ages to have made a ny, ja 
adyance : could: you bit trad the 184Phi Re 
2 drons 


| (250) Y 
drons with'a maſculine reſolution paſt this mo 
of retrogradation, itwerea benefit to'mankind, 
worthy.the, power of .a god , and to bee payed 
with Altars ; but that not being the worke of 
this night, you may purſuc your purpoſes : what 
now ſucceeds ? 


Mere, Vice,thatunbodied, in the Appetite 
EreQs his Throne, hath yet, in befliall ſhapes, 
Branded, by Nature, with the CharaQer 
And diſtin ſtampe of ſome peculiar1ll, 
Mounted the Sky, and fix'd his Trophies there : 
As fawning flattery in the little Dog ,, .. 

Ith bigger, churliſh Murmur ; Cowardize 

T'th timorous Hare ; Ambition inthe Eagle ; | 
 Rapineand Avarice in th'adyenturous Ship 
Thatſayl'd to Colchos for the golden fleece; 
Drunken diſtemper in the Goblet flowes ; 
T'chDart and Scorpion, biting Calumny ; 

In Hercules and the Lyon, furious rage; 

Vaine Oftentationin Caffiope: 
 Alltheſe Ito eternall exile doome, 

But tothis place their Emblem'd vices ſummon, 
' Clad ini thoſe proper Figiires,by which beſt 
 Ihiig incorporeallyature is expreſt, 1... 


— 


{ called the Argo, and ſend them to the plantation 
In New- England, which hath purg'd more viru- 


- «/ _ 


(252); 
The third Antimaſque-is:dant'd of thaſa/everall * 
vices, 'expreſcing the deviation. from Hertue. 


Afom, From hence forth it ſhall bee no:more 
faid in the Proverbe , when you would expreſſe 
ariotous Aſſembly, That hell, bat Hcaven is broke 
looſe 3 this was an arrant Gaale-dclivery, all the 
Priſons of your great Cities could not have vo=- 
mited more corrupt motter ; but Cozen Cyllene- 
a,in my judgement it is not fafe that, theie infe- 
Rious perſons ſhould wander here to the hazrad 
this Iland, they threatned lefſe danger when they 
were nayFd tothe Firmament ; I ſhanld. con- 
ceive it a yery diſcreet courſe, ſince wy are pro- 
vided of a tall vcQlell of their owne ready rigg'd, 
to embarque them all together in that good (hip 


lent humpurs from the politique body,then Cx 
xn and all the Weſt-1ndian drugs have fromthe 
naturall bodies of this Kingdome : Can yon des. 
viſe how to diſpoſe thei better ? 


Merc, They cannot breath this, pure and temperate 
Ayre, ' 
Where vertueliyes,but will with haſty flight, 


Mongſt fogs and vapours, ſeeke unſound abodes, 


Fly after them, from yournſurped ſeats, 
You foule remaindergof thatviporous brood 8 
" yachts 


(252) 
Linora\Karre of kixmioucrace 1 bh  -  T 
With Hi#ooſt blaze ſtainethe skies chryſtall fieet 


eAH ta are mn 4, and the k) prov 
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Biſons entry of' cyery Antimaſque,the ſtars 
| + es! in the Spheare which.they wero 
, were ext; ſoas; by the end of 
' _ in the Sphcarc no moro Starres 


bbs i is a totall Ecdlipſs of the cighth 
TX: ' whichneicher Booker, Alleftre,nor any 
evi Prognoſticators, no nor their great Ma- 
of hen aware of 5 but yet-in _ opinion 

| were ſome inniocentt , and ſome generous 
Gotſtelator har tight have beon reſerved for 
uſes : as the skales and Sword to adorne 
the ſtiitte of Tuſtice, ſince he reſides here on carth 
only in PiRtare and Effigit. The Eaplc had becne 
a fit preſent for the Germans, in regard their Bird 
hath mew'd moſt of her feathers lately. The Dol- 
phir-wo had beenie moſt welcome'totho French, 
and Tm had you but clapt Per/exs on his Pege- 
his ſword; the Dragon yawrang | 
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reſts only that we provide an immediate ſucceſs 
fion,and to that purpoſe I will inltantly proclaim 


afrce Election, 


ry g's © yes, O eh | 
By the Father of the gods, 
and the King of men, 


Whereas we having obſerveda yery commens 
dable praQiſe taken into frequent uſe by the Prin= 
cs of theſe latter Ages, of perpetuating the me. 
mory of their famous enterprizcs, ſicges, battels, 
yidortes, inPiRure,Sculpture,Tapiſtry, Embroy= 
deries, and other marifactures, wherewath they 
have embelliſhed their publike Palaces,and taken 
into Our more diſtin and ſerious conſideration, 
the particular Chriſtmas, hanging of theGuard- 
Chamber of this Court, wherein the Navall Vi- 
Aory of 88. is to the eternall glory of this Na- 
tionexaAMly delineated; and wheras We likewiſe 
out of a propheticall imitation of this ſo landa= 
ble cuſtome, did for many thouſand years before, 
:dorne and beautifie the eighth roome of Our cx» 
Teffiall Manſion, commonly called the Starv»cham« 
ber, with the military adventures, ſtratageme, at» 
chievements,ſeatsand defeats, pertormed in Our 
Olyne perſon, whilſt yetOurStandard wag ere» 
Red, anti Wea Cotnbattant'in the Amorons war- 
fite. It hath fiotwithſtinding, after mature deli 
do | V4 | foal 


. PC IO ung 


RE We 
beration, and long debate , held firſt in our owne 
inſcrutable boſome, and afterwards communica- 
ted with Our Privic Councell ſeemed mect ts 
Our Omnipotency , for cauſes to Our ſclfe 
beſt knowne , to unfurniſh and diſ-array Our 
fore-faid Staxre-Chamber. of all thoſe Ancient 
Conſtellations which have for ſo many Ages been 
ſufficiently notorious, and to admit into their va- 
cant places, ſuch Perſons only as ſhall be qualified 
with exemplar Yortuc and eminent Deſert, there 
to ſhine in_delible Charaers of glory to all Po- 
ſerity.' It-is therefore Our divine will and plea- 
dure;voluntarily , and:out. of our owne free and 
er Mmotion., meete grace and ſpeciall favour, 
F-heſe preſents to ſpecific and declare to all our 
loving People, that it ſhall be lawfull for any Per- 
ſon ever , that concciveth. him or her 
ſte to,bercally endned with any Heroicall Very 
- tuc,ot tranſcendent Merit , warthy fo gh acal- 
ling and gignity, to bring thcir ſeverall pleas and 
pretences before Our Right truſty and Wel-belo- 
ved Cozen, and Conncellor, Don Mercury, and 
god Menwa,&c. Our peculiar Dclagates for that 
affair,upon whom We have transferr'd on abſolute 
power ta conclude, and determine without Ap- 
peaale.or Revocation , accordingly as to; their 
wiſedomes it (hall jn ſuch caſcs appeare behove- 
Full and expcdicnt, Giycn at Our Palace in O/yw- 
| quethe fill day of the firſt moggth,, jnchelicl 
| yearsof the Reformation. 7 
WEL, ny, 


1. DAek the. Mad << So | 
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Pletus enters; an old man fall pf wrinkles; I 
bald head, a thin white beard , ſpeRtacles on 
his noſe, with a buncht back, and attix*d 10 a 
Robe of Cloath of gold, . 


Plutus appeares. 


Aderc, Who's this appearcs ? 
Mom. This is a ſubterranean Fiend , Pltus 


in this Diale& term'd Riches;or the god of Gold; 
a Poyſon hid by Providence-in-the. botome of 
the Seas?, and Navill of the Earth ;. from mans 
diſcovery , whereif the ſeeds begunne to ſprout 
above-ground , the excreſcence was Carefully 


guarded by Dragons ;' yet at laſt by hinane 
curioſity Leong to light, to their /owne 
deſtration ; this being the true Pandors's-box, 


whence ifſucd all thoſe miſchictes that. ml 
the Vniverlſc, 


Plat, That I prevent the meſſage of the gods © 
Thus with my haſte,and notattend their ſurmmons; 
W hich ought in Iuftice call me tothe place -' 
I now require of Right, is not alone ' * ' 
To ſhey the juſt precedence that I hold 
Before all earthly, next th'immortall Powers; 


' #256) 
Buteoexcludethehope of partiall Graee | 
In all Pretenders /;whogſince I deſcend 
Tocquall tryall;muſt bymy example, 

Waving your favour, clayme by ſole Deſert. 

If vertue muſt inherit,ſhee's my ſlaye ; 
I lexd her captivein- a goldenchayne, 
About the world : She takes her Forme and Being 
From my creation; and thoſe barren ſeeds 
That drop from-heaven, if I not cheriſh them 
Withray diſtilling dewes,and fotive heat, 
Theyknow no vegetation; but expos'd 
T6 blaſting winds of freezing Poverty, 
Or not ſhoot forth at all;or Yr budding,wither : : 


Brought to my Temples by the toyling rout, 

Not of the fat and'gore of abje& Beaſts, * 

Burt humane ſweat,and blood powr'd on my Altars,' / 
I might provoke the enyy of the gods. 

Turn but your eyes and marke the buſie world, 
Climbing ſteepe Mountaines forthe ſparkling ſtons,, 
Piercing the Center for the ſhining Ore, 

And th'Oceans boſome to rake pearly ſands, 
Crofling the torrid and-the frozen; Zones, | 
Midſt Rocks oy Gulies, for pune 
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And throngh oppoſing ſwords, fire,murdering Canon?” 
Skaling the walled Townes'for precious ſpoyles. '' 
Plant in the paſſage to-your heavenly ſeats, 
Theſe horrid dangers, and then ſee whodares 
Advance his deſperate foot : yetam I ſought, 
And oft in vaine, through theſe,and:greater hazards 
I could diſcover how your Deities 
Are for my ſake ſleighted,deſpis'd, abus'd, 
Your Temples, Shrines, Altars,and Images 
Vncover'd, rifled, robb'd, and diſ-array'd 
By facrilegious hands: yet is this treaſure 
To th'golden Mountaine, where I fit ador'd 
With ſuperſtitious ſolemne rights convay d, 
And becomes ſacredthere, the ſordid'wretch- 
Not daring touch the conſecrated Ore; 
Or with prophane hands leſſen the bright heape +- 
But this might draw your anger downe on my 
For rendring me the homage due to you : 1 T2 if 
Yet what is ſaid may well expreſſe my power + 
Tos great for Earth;/and only firfor Heaven, ' 
Now, for your paſtime, view the naked root, 
Whichin thedirty earth,andbaſe mould drowify* VI 
Sends forth this precionsPlant;and goldenfrait. - 
You luſty Syaines; the to your grating flocks 2” 


pipe 
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Pipe amorotts Roundelayes ; you toyling Hinds; | 
That harbe the fields, and to your merry Teames ' 
Whiſtle your paſſioris ; and you mining Moles, 
That in the bowels of your mother-Earth 
Dwell the: eternall burthen-of her wombe, 
Ceaſe frem your labburs,when W eaſth bids you play, 
Sing, dance, and _ a cheerfull holy-day. 


They dance the Firth Antins =r » conſiſting 
of Conntrey, people , muſicke Cds meaſures, 


' Merc, Plutus,the yy know and confefſe your power 
Which feeble Vertue ſcldome can refit ; 
Stronger then Towers of braſle, or Chaſtity; ; 
Tove knew you when he courted Danae, 
And Cupid weares-you on a that Arrowes head 
Thar ftill preyailes, Butthe gods keepe their Throne t 
To enftall Vertue, not her Enamies, 
They dread thy force; which eyen themſelves have felt 
Witoefſe Mqunt-Ida, where the Martiall Maid, 
And frowning Tuno, didto moxtall eyes 
| Naked, for gold, their ſacred bodies ſhow, __ 
| Thexefors for dyer be from heayen haniſh'd. -- ws | 
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But lnce with toyle from undiſcover'd Worlds 
Thou art brought hither, where thou firſt didſt breath 
Thethirſt of Empire, into Regall breaſts, | 
And frightedſt quierPeace from her meek Throne, 
Filling the world with tumult, blood,and warte, 
Follow the Camps of the contentious earth, 
And be the Conqu'rersflave, but he that can 
Or conquer thee, or give thee Vertuous ſtampe, 
Shall ſhine in heavena pure immortall Lampe, 


Mom, Nay ſtay , and take my benediQton 
along with you, I could,being herea Co-Iudge, 
like others in my place, now that you are con- 
demn'd , cither ray1: at you, or Breake jeſis upon 
you,but 1 rather chaſe to Ide a word of good 
counſcl', and catreat you be more carefull in your 
choyſe of company , for youare alwayes found 
cither with Miſers , thatnot uſe youat all; or 
with foolcs, that know not how touſe you welk: 
Be not hercafter fo reſerv*d'and coy to meriof 
worth and parts, and ſo you ſhall gaine ſach cre 
dit,as at the next Seſſions you may be heard with 
better ſucceſſe. But till you are thus reform'd,, I 
pronounce this. le ſentence. , That 
whereſoever you chuſe to abide ,. your 
ſociety ſha!ll adde no' credit ''or ation 


nts =; 
to the party - , nor your: 'diſcontinnarice 


. 
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or totall abſence; 'be matter of difpatagement to *. 
any man ; and -whoſocycr {hall hold a contrary 
eſtimation of, you, ſhall be condemn'd to weare 
petuall Motley , uplefic he recant his opinion, 

ow you may voyd the Court, NE 


P enja enters, a woinan of a pale colour, latge 
Lrims of a hat upon her head, through which her 
haire ſtarted up. like a fury , her Robe was of a * 
darkcolour ful. of patches,about one of her hands 
was tide a chaine of Iron, towhich was faſtned a 
weighty ſtone , which ſhe bore up under her 


arme, . ' 
Co: 4 


Penia enterg. 


Merc, What Creature's thie? | 
Mom. The Antipodes to the other, they move like 
Two Buckets, or as two nayles drive out one another; 
V Riches depart, Poverty will enter, 
+; Pov. I nothingdoubt( Great and Immortal Powers) 
But that the place,-your wiſedome hath deny'd 
Myfoe, your Tuſtice will conferre or me ; 
Since that which renders him incapable, 
Proves a ſtrong plea for me. Icould pretend, 
Even in chele rags, # larger Soveraignty 
A BAT INALE (6 VV Ork Thy . 
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The 1 cramerous s Artnies, andrhef\arming A Ants 


That That fight andtoyle for them,are amy Subjetts, 
They take my wages, weare inyLivery : 


| Invention too atd air, are both rny creatures, © 


And the whole rate of Vertue'is my Off-ipting, 
Asm many miſchjefes ifſue from my wombe, 
And thoſe as mighty, as proceed from gold. 
Oft o're his Throne I wave my awfull Scepter, 
And in the bowels of his ſtate command, 
When®midſt his heapes of coyne, and hils of gold, 
I pine, and ſtarye the avaritious Foole. 
But 1 decline thoſe titles, and lay claime 
Ta heaven, by right of Divine contemplation , 
She is my Darling, I, in my ſoft lap, 
Free from diſturbing cares, bargaines,accounts, 
Leaſes, Rents, Stewards,and the feare of theeyesg 
That vex the rich, nurſe her in calme repoſe, 
And with her, all the Vertues ſpeculative, 
Which, but with me, find no ſecure retreat, 

For entertainment of this houre, Ile call 
A race of people to this place, thatlive 
At Natures charge, aud not ynportune heayen 
To chayne the winds up, or keepeback the ſormes, 
To ſtay the thunder, or forbid the hayle 


— 


To 


"(2 6: ) 
{ « threſh the unreap'd care; but toall weathers, 
* '.h chilling froſt, and ſcalding Sunne, expoſe 


Their equallfice, Comeforth,my fwarthy traine, = 


In this faire circle dance, and as you more, 
Marke, and foretell happy events of Love. 


They daxce the fifth Antimaſqne of 
Gypfes, 


Mow, I cannot but wonder that your perpes 
tnall converſation with Pocts and Philoſophers 
hath > = with wore LH ,or that 

ou d thinke to 1umpoſe upon us fo grotle an 
Fence - as becauſe Plutus and you arc contra< 
ry, therefore whatſoever is denycd of the one, 
malt be truc of theother : as if 1t ſhould follow 
of neceſſity, becauls heeis rey , yOu are, 
No, I give you to know, Iam better vers d in 
cavils with the zods, then to ſwallow ſuch a fal- 
kcy (2 though youtwo SL ot be together in 
one placc,yct there are many places that may bee 
without bo, and fuch 1s heaven, where nets 
ther of you arc likely to atrive : therefore let me 
adviic youto marry your {clfe to Content ,,and 
beget age Apothegmes; and goodly morall Scn- 
tences in. dilpraiſc of Riches , and contempt of 
the world, _ A 


Wm Lo Tn 


2-_— _— 


"Y | > 
| Hare, 


— 
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(489) 

Merc, Thou d>ſt:preſame: cod eh eh, 
wretch, «02: 1! 12 ont, M1318 3117 

To claime 4 Nation in the Firtdartine, / AT ollict>, 

Becaiſe thy hulenible Corrage, br thy Tab”! 23d y br: / 

| Nurſes ſortielabit 6+ Pellandqut vette! 017 7 yi re 

In the cheape Sun-ſhine, or by fhady "ng 

With roots and pot-hearbs; where thy right hand, © 

Tearing thoſe humane paſſions from the mind; - 

Vpon whoſe ſtocksfaite blooming vertues floaridh, | 

Degradeth Nature, and benutmmeth ſenſe, © '- 

And Gorgon-like, turfies aftive tmeni to one. 

Wee not require the dull ſoctety 

of your neceſlitated Temperatcs;” Wal, 

Or that unnaturall ſtupidity 4 A, 

That knowes tior joy nor ſorrow; - nor your fore'd — 

Falſly exalted paſſive Fortitude | 1 

Above the Aftiye : This lowabjet brood, 

That fix their ſeats in mediocrity, _ 

Become your ſeryile minds ; but we advance * 

Such vertues only as admicexcelſe, : | 

| Braye bounteous AQs, Regall Magnificence, 

| All-ſeeing Prudence, Magnanimity | 

That knges.no whos and that Cha veriue Jos 


; 
- 


I 
$1iih wo 


(0264) 
But patternes only, ſach as Hercules, y 
Achilles, Theſeug, Back to thy loath'd call, 

And when thou ſeeſt the new enlightged Spheare, 
Study to know but what thoſe Worthies were, | 
Tiche enters, Het head bald betiind , and ond 

che beſte. nin at her ſhoulders, and 
n her hand a 'wheele, her upper parts naked, 
and the:skirt of hex Garment w all over 
with Crownes, Secptcrs, Books, ch other 
things ag cxprefſc both her greatcſt and fmalket | 
gilts, "yy 
Mon. Sce where Dame Fortune comes , you 
may know her by her wheele,and that over 
her cyes, with which (ke hopes likea fcnl'd Pio | 
mount aboye the Clouds , and pearch in 
the eighth Spheare : liſten, thee: begins. .. 
Fort. I come not here(yougods)to ptead the Right; 
By Which Antiquity affign'd my Deity, 
Thoughno peculiar ſtation*mongft the Stars, 
Yet generall power to rull their Influatite, = 
Or boaſt the Title of *Otaniporent, | 4 
Aſcrib'd me then, by which rivatFtove, Way 


But confidentgn my good cauſe and merit, 


. 
%- 


. ® 


* 
« 
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{ - My beſt rewards, the faule is yours, you gods, 


(465) 
Qhime gſuceeſlion.in the vacant. Oabe, 
For ſince ajfirag fled to. heaven, I fic 
Her Deputy en,Earth, Lhald her cates wr 
Andreigh mons Fares out, who have made _ 
Becauſc themſelves want ces 29 ee my wu... 
Call me inconſtant, cauſe my:yackes ſurpafke | 
. The ſhaVoy fathom of their hymane xealon; 
- Yet here, like blinded Iuſtice, I diſpence 
With myimpaxtiall hands, their cooſtant lots, 
And if deſertlefie, unpious men.engrolle 


That ſcant your graces to mortality, 
And niggards of your good, ſcarceſpare the world 
One vertuous, for a thouſand wicked men 
It is no errour toconferre dignity, 

Burto beſtow it on a vicious man; 

1 gavethe dignity, but youmadethe vice, 

Make you men good, and le make good men happy 1 
That Platus is refus'd, diſmayes me not, 

Hee is my Drudge, and the externall pomye, 
Tn which hee decks the World, proceeds fromme, 
Not bam like Harmony, i thar not reſides 


| © (266) 
Scepters, and Crowns, are bur my ime and ſport," 
Which asthey hang'on 6n'the events of Ware," -7 
So thoſe depehd upon'my turning wheele. , 
. You watlike Squadrons, whoin bittels joyn'd, -- 
Diſpute the Right of Kings, whichT decide, 

Preſent the model lof that martiall frame, 2 
By which, when Crowes are ftak'd , T rule the game. 


T hey dane the fixth Antimaſque, being the * 
repreſemtation| of 4 Battell, 
Mom. Madam, I ſhould cenſure you, pro fats 
ſo clamore, Has Jas a Canddous croſſceull 
of recrimination againſt the gods,but your blind- 
| nefſeſhall excuſe you, Alas 1-what would it ad- 
yantage you, if vertue were as univerſall as. yice 


is? it would only. follow , that. as the world 


now cxclaimes upon youfor exalting the vicious, 
it would then railc as faſt at you for deprefling 
the vertuous ; ſo they would Rill keepe ther 
tune,though you ching'd their Ditty, J 


« | Cs a. 1-30 | 4 
Merc. The miſts, in which future events are wraps 


That oft ſneceed befidethe purpoſes 


Of hi athat workes, his c 10 10 A; 


| —_ LF 
| Thofirſt gratcapſe,ofert thy clouded thape _ 
 *Totwenquiring ſearch; faja the dark 


6 


| 
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| (267) 
The groping world firſt found the Deity, - 

And gave theeguleover contingencies, 

Which, to the piercing eye of Providence, 

Bring fix'd and certaine,where paſt and to come, 

| Are alwayes preſent, thou doſt diſ-appeare, * 

| Loſeſt they being, andart not all. 

Be thou then only a deluding Phantome, 

6: Atbeſt a a blind guide, leading blinder fooles ; 

Who, 10, wonld they but ſurvay ther mutyall w ants, 
And helpe each other, there were left no roome © 

For thy yaine ayd.Wiſedpme,whoſe ſtrong-buile plot 
Leave nought to hazard, mocks thy futile power . 
10duſtrious labour drags:thee by the locks, 

' Bound to his toyling Car, 2ndnorarrending . . 

Till thou diſpence, reaches his, qwne re reward. Fe fa 
Only the lazie-luggard yawning Jyes | 
Before thy threſhold,gaping for zhy.dole, 
And licks the eahe hand that feeds his floath, "or 
The ſhallow, raſh,a gyadrifd man 
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 Hedeone, Pleafirte”,” x young w6thatt wht x 
ſmiling face , iff - ſeividtis budit, 4dotn'> 
with filv@e-antl; -gold ;-her Temples exown'y: 
with a Gafland 'of Roſcs, and:over that a Rains 
boy circling | ber cad downe to her ſhoulders, 


Fedbne nrers, 


Aer, What wanton's this 2 


Ao. This. is.t tly y "7 ik 
merry Gameſter, > ah "= [* = dg 


thabirke bil pee are 
By the diffi Preteiidirs, Ml concurre © 

|| To ſtrengtherf my jutf tithe tothe Sphere, 

, Honour, or WeakH;bHthe contempt of both, 

Havein therrifefves ti#fimple real! goof; ! © 

But as they are the ftidanty td purchal® pleaſate; 

The paths thar lead tay delicious Pater, 
They for wh it, ps darn? 'prix'. 


| 


And with? Wl RT _ | 
Made me theſe =" "05 
Dito heprejudceof Na Nao ai 


— ELL 


jj 


(-269) 
Some petty low-byile yerwues, * 
They wanted wi to reach 
Had they bocae p rinces 
Of all mankind phe moſt uxurigus, | jr 
For thoſe delights, which to their low >. - ah : 
Were obvious, they with greedy appetite 
Suck'd and deyour'd : from offices of State, 
Frorn cares of family, childrev, wife, hopes,feares 
Retir'd, the churliſh Cynicke in his Tub L 
Enjoy d thoſe pleaſures which his x his tonguedefam'd. 
Nor amTunnlihhobgſhebe Glinogpttcy 
My neceſſary offierspreſerve- an hit ; 
Fach ſin Each age man nd propague thn, 

Ther ary I wtiverlallasthe light,” v* 
Or commoa-Ayte we breaths 90d G09 a0 i 

The generglldefire, of all.amokind;, T 

Civill Felicity: rat refideria. wes 1 | 

Te one what rateray chaycelt pleaſures beare, 

When for the ſhoxtdelight of a peore dravghs; |. -- 
Of cheape cold: Water great Lyſumnackug i: 1£EWC, 

Rendred himſtVe ave tothe Soyrhians: 1 1! 

Should I thequtioudRrufture of 1p-lams..- - i! 7:1 1 

Theartand btanith of. pdratellabjata 

Rebeaeaaregniuwis warn; md, 


SOIOTIL, 


£25) 
por every fea proper conſtellation; © 
But I petit the Perſdiis'to your eyes.” 
:'vCatefotiiny fable Organs of 4aighr, 
With changing figur@s pleaſe the cutious eye, | 
And dhatin@the' eateWith'foving vo res þ 


3381 3 WE VD22) 
212 1 e840 b> Dilg 
Thp\deyos hr ſeventh cAmimeſpe on th 
frve ſenfe75 wit i = 217th 


ob milsb 2192100 2d Fi: | 
Mergs Roginckidgtpien gilded ronenceſle, : 

. Thouhaſt with cunning artifice difplay'd I 
 Th'enamel deut:Inkis 2andehwhonied"vorge- 

Of the faire cup, where deadly poyſon lurks, 
Within, thouſand ſtrrowes dance the round ; 

And like a ſhell, Pains Gizeleythos without, it 
Griefeis the ſhaddow waiting on thy ſteps, | LIVID 
Which;2e thy JoyW/ritte tow rds their weſt decline; 
Doth t${ Gz pformeentend 1 


Thy Dwarfiſk'ſRaaire; 1 Tho chyſeifeart Paine, : © 
Greedy intenſ@Difitandthe kbokeodpe 1: ;! 
Of thy fierce Appeticly oft ftratizlevthee,, 2 7 linog? 
And cuts thyTende#xttrend;: baokliche warns 3 


- _- 
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of apprebendavs thy halyenc, 


(271) 
Mingles with Gall thy moſt refined ſweets; | 
Yet thy Cyrczancharmes transforme the world, 
Captaines, that havereſiſted warre and death, 

Nations, that over Fortune have triumph'd, 

Are by thy Magick made cffeminate, 

Empires, that kngw, no limits but the Poles, 

Have inthy wanton lap melted away, 

Thou wert the: Author of the firſt exceſſe __ _ 
That drew this reformation on the gods, __ (have 
Canſt thu then dzeame,thoſePoyers,thatfromheaven 
Baniſh'd th' effe4; will there enthrone 6h” cauſe 2, ah 3p 
To thy voluptuous Deane, fly Witch, from hence, © 
There dwell, for ever drown'd i in brutich ſenſe, 


* * a 


TY 
_ Leongur rc, and a Fr pgrowne ſo weary 

of the ſe eel n kia pleadings "48 le PRs 

and be gorte': * Bites. I ſec xerowd: of 

ſuitors preſſing hither., I'le' ſtop'em:, fag 1k 

petitions and nreferre ” em ,aboye ; 7004 

in bluntly withas och knocking,” and Fn 00, > os 


me welcome ;. ſo. Ile 
out tdking have, "inttidis bot boy reel, 
U? 07,07 OT 
Merc. pho ona nid op. 
, ments ::! 1} #7" } « ' 


Vige vac pronra hill your Aion plead, , | 


C44 


And with 2 lem importunity | 

Awake the dronfle Tuftfce of AY 
To crowne your detds with immortality. 
The growing Titles of your Anceftors; | 
Theſe Nations glvtious As, joyn'd tothe flocke: : / 
Of your owne Royall vertaes, and the'cleare © 
Reflexe they rakefromth'imication © ' 

Of your fam'd Courr, make Honours ſtory full, /* 
And have to that ſecure fix'd ſlate advanced 
Both you and them to which che'labouring world;-- 
Wading through ſtreatnes of bido8; ſears to aſpire, 
Thoſe; ancient Worthies of theſe famous Iles, 
That long have ſlept, in freſh and lively ſhapes 
$' t appeare, where you ſhall ſee your ſelfe 
| bent htE: moderne Heroes, who {hall be 

fiiAQt; what.over elder timesean boaſt, 
Noblo,or Great | as they in Prophefic 
is Mbit whathvwate. Thet ſhall you ſce 

pant hand ie te vital 
Moukyouto Stan, and fixe you inthe Spheare, 
To you, your Royall halfe, to them ſheell joyne 
ſteps ---:1 
Inthe faire prints) your yertuous CR, 


: ' This 
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This is decreed by Iove, which my returne 
Shall ſce perform'd,, bur firſt behold the rude 
And old Abiders here, andin them yiew 
The point from which your full perſeQtions grew, 
That breath'd this Ayre, and preſt this lowry Earth, 
Come from thoſe ſhades where dyels eternall night, 
And ſee what wonders Time hath brought to light. 


Atlas, and the Sphearo variiſheth, and a new 
Sczne appeares of mountaines , whoſe <nunent 
height excecd | the Clonds which paſt beneath 
thetn, the lower parts were wild and woody : 
out of this place comes forth a moregraveAn- 
timaſque-of Pics, - the naturall -Jobabitants. of 
this Ile , ancient Scots and $riſh',"theſod 


KIQY 


Perica or —— dance, ag bt 
When this Antimafque was paſt 4 therebegy 
to ariſe out of the carththe Are < 


by tle and little grew tobee a huge mouateitle 
thatgovered all the Sezne.; thr under parzobthis 
was wild and craggy,and above fomewhazmare 
pleaſant and/ flouriſhing : about the middle 

of this Mountaifie '\were ſtate&thethree King- 
domes of England, Scotland, and Ireland ; all 
richly attired inr it2,ap tcdecthe 
ſcverall Nations, wath'CrowWhs,on their 
£aeQof them bearing the ancicat Armes of 


& 
the 
* king- 


—— 


& . 


S Wil 
| kingdo ms they there preſented: Ata diſtance a; 
-  bove theſe fate a yotiug man ina V ite c—_ 


\ dered robe,upon his fairchait an'Olive 
with wings at his ſhoulders; «tid holding irrhis 


hand a 'Cornucopiafil'd- with 'cornc and fruits, | 


repreſenting the-Genius of theſe kingdomes. 


The firſt Song: 
GENIVS. 


Aiſe from thefs wok cliff, your heads, 

von Sonnts, and ſee tf Glory ſpreads 
wings where Myjeſty 

with ſweet ſmales, ſhoots (from her eze 


. where good and Faire. 
X a Hmenr; Ch mm 


ayry : 
4 Priefts, on obryſtal l ſtreams, 


R 


Cree ode 


rar 


© Califorth you 
To warm: chic Ares, 0% PIES g | 


T 


S © © - 
H _— 
From you thannels fring'd with flowers) 

3. Hither move; forſake your bowers 
i. Strew'd with hallowed Oaken leaves, 


Deck d with flags and fiedgie ſheaves 
* And behold a wonaer. 0/5 : 


| What doe your auller eyes firuay ? 


CHORVSof DRVIDS 
and RIV ERS, 


pe /ee at once in dead of night | 


eA Sunne appeare, and yet abright 
Noone-day, ſpringing from Star-light, 


GENIVS: 


Looks up, and ſee the darkened Spheare 
Depriv'd of light, her eyes ſhine there; 


T heſe are more ſparkling then thoſe were 
| ,.. KINGDOMES. 


1* Theſe ſurd a nobler inflninc 
2, Theſe by a pure intellh 
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; Yn 


1.2, From the 


* 4 


karne, 


. 


GENIVS, 


Here the faire vittorions eyes 

Make worth only Brautics prizes 
Here the hand of Vertu tycs 

Bout the heart ag —_— chaine, 
Captives trynmph, Vaſſals rei 

at woue Joo han bar the home. 


Theſe ase th' Hiſperign bowers, whoſe faire trees 


are 
Rich golden fruix, an1yer no Dragon neare. 
em ES <f 
-"GENIVS, 
Then, om youit talyris wing wanbr, 


Which « the.ct. Ga rombe.. a 
re ſomnt) 


XY. 


(267) 
KINGDOMES. 
 þ.2.2;0penth Entailes wide, 
—_ y TEN that the pride | 
Of three fam'd lingarnmes may be ſpy'd, 
CHORYVS. 


| 


Pace forth thou mighty Britiſh Hercules, " 
With thy choyce band, for only than, and theſe, © 
May revell bere,sn Loves Hhelperides, 


At this the under-part of the Rocke opens, 
and out of a Cave are ſcene to come the Maſ- 
quers richly attyred like ancient Heroes, the Co- 
lours yellow , embroydercd with filver, their 
| antique Helmes curiouſly wrought, and great 

plumes on the top ; before them a troope of 

Lords-and Noble=mens ſfonnes, bearin 
Torchcs of Virgin-wax, theſe were apparclle 
after the old Brittiſh faſhion in white Coats, 
embroydered with filyer, girt/,'and full gathe- 
red, cut ſquare coller'd , and raund 
heads , with a white fe wrea 
them ; firſt theſe Yance with their lights: 
hands : After which,,. the Maſquers d 
to the roome,and ſtharcntry, * .. 

Thedance being? ſt, ;there appea 
tyxther part of 


_ — — C4 U"_” - — 
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tags =o : 


69) 


rt of the m 


ing paſt the Airy Region , picrceth the heayens 
and is no more ſrene' : At' that inſtant the 
Rocke with the three kingdomes on it finkes , 
and is hidden in the earth. This'ftrange ſpeRa- 
cle gave great cauſe of admiration , but eſpeci- 
ally how ſo huge'd machine , 'and of that great 
height could come from under the Stage, which 
was but ſix foothigh. 


tA i 


rr UI —_n_ — —_ * 
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Theſecond Song. 


=; {1 KINGDOM ES 

3. Eve are ſhapes forms d fit for beaver, 
Fwy Wy - efully and even, 

he © ol. ical 
Arts tte Bae 

the Vials, 1,2,3+.S0t 


— - 


Pleaſant Cloud , bright and tranſparant , whicti W 
comming ſoftly downe=wards before the upper W 
e mountajne , embraccth the Genius, + 

ſo as throtgh it'all his body is ſeene;.and 7 
then riſing againe with a gentle motion beares 
up theGenius'of the three kingdorhes, and be- - 


Wa 


[FE 
CHORVS: 


And bad the Muficks flent bers; we 


© GENILVS; 


= 


Theſe muſf in the ed chie 
Sueceed, and ynne_ 5 Bri 
Tove « temsp'rin r fire, 
= will with Gree _ attire 
Theſe glorious lights. 1 end 
4nd Bel the warke. P 


KINGDOMES. 


| SATIN . I. VPecamot led. .- 
Heaven ſo much treafude, 2. Ner that pay .. 


'| Batrendring what it taht» away. 


VVhy ſhould they that hete can mure 


So well, be ever-fixd above t, ; 


"CHORVS: 


—— es 


4 To __ 


Oy be to ame cternall poſts yd, 
Ther fav int (ug wires Gere id 


(mig)? 


GENIVS. 


Tove ſhal not, t enrich 
Begg win eager tg 


From bence alone, and i 
4 Sn they 7 kerts 


Kindie new Starres, 1 
LINGDOMBS. 


| 1.2;3, How c Mn X 


etbir thmarked © 
GENIVS. 
Did not tbe River 


— 


% 


2 


KINGDOMES” 


1.4.3. Bat ſhall not wt, naw thox artgont 
: Who wert our 3b, —_ 

Or breake that tri 
Woich thy forks 


= Iv 


oy 
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GE NIVS;: 


iu Concord: pure inpmortall ſfring 
1 will m my force ruew, 
pn a more ne Albity V rtxe bring 
ef my repurne, Adves. 


\ #1 


K1nGDOM ps adicu, C-og vs ali, 


The Maſquerg dince their maine dance; whid | 
done, the Sc2#ne abainE-is varied into anew 
pleatant prope , cleane differing from all, 
other the neareſt pare (ſhewing a PHY Gare 
with ſevefall Tikes *nd pertcrt.'s ſcr row 
with low tr&$, and on the fides cainlt the 
walkes , were founcalhes andgro gs. and'in. 
furtheſt part a Palace, from wh ce went hi | 
walkcs upon Arches, "and above he open | 
races pianted with Cypredt 3 and.all this res 
gether was compoled © Me Orpameucs as 
mizht expreſſ=a ney V 

Erom hence the Che us deſcending inro he 
roomc, goes bp to the tate, 


S2 


lars) 
Thethird So ng. 


By the Chov%s: going up to the Queene, | * 


VV Hilft thus the Darlings of the 
From Honours = "oy ro vir 
of WI: and theſe ſweet abades 

"30 7 (Br Deity ) with faire | 
on beanier, becalus the Are, E 


} - bong Pr ron or the brave 
Y eorge e ? (eres Queen £0 you, 
' Towſon diſcerne hins ; oh _ 
A Guy, 4 Beavis, k {may 
Wil T able Knight, as ever-fought 
$3 | TO fey brought. 


ae meme fn, 
des gt 


r 
s 


4 Va beck 
Say, in hi s of the Palme, © 


wi A 


fort 


wob you [ceme like Canrtives. ted 
th: Foe away, 


Rd ac KM ied..c a Xevvi... * et. Der, 


t brart is ris ſecure from you, 
That can, though verquiſh' d oy "ai 


The Song done they retiro,/ 
dance the 1 Reyels mi he te Ml 
RT ws hs 
The Revels being, palt , TY 
ſtic ſcated undex the. State- by, the :Queeny 5, 
concluſion to this. Maſque there- om 


ming forth from one of thoſgdes,, 23 
a gentle wind, a.great cloud ,. whi 


| 5 middle of the heaven , la th; 


ſeverall colours, and fo great ;;t 
whole Sczne, ; Oh of ,the-: x 
heaven forthtwo: ja 


diftcring/1n a and I: 
grand lat s ng 


_ there. a 
ITE CON 

a in white, 

ogg with alight vaile, in A9 be oo 
and inthe other a flame of fire. Truth in a Wat- 
chet Robe , a Sunne upon her fore-hcad , and 
cinginhs her hand a Palme. Wiſedome ina man- 
t t with cycs and , golden rayes 
about her head , and Apolto's Cithera in her hand. 
In the other cloud fate Concord, Goyernes 
ment , and Reputation, -The habit of Cane 
es was Carnation, bearing in her hand a ; 
Urn f 2Ot of flicks bound together, and on 


— no 
| Lemon, Lt 


; - Ki Jas. . :ravwxaol a young man ina 


(fires wr Id, and wearing a 


he-with 
ou heal Trek being co *c 
odebs * 


; "Sn hots to'the middle part of 
os; Ayr, thc greatClou to breake open, 
er wy 


red io a 
pltita Hs 
ay In 


ſtroke' beams __ light; in the 
nded inthe Ayre , fate Eternity ona 
ms Gartient was long, of a lipht blue, 
Kt all over with ttarrs of gold,and bearing 
| Inka monk.” bent-into acircle , with his 
In the firmament about him, 

of 'hfteene ſtars}, cxoreffing the 
ifying 6f or Brittith Heroes, bur one more 
deminentthan the ret, which was over 
his Majeſtic. ' And in the lower 
was feeniefatre off theprofpet of /ind/or 
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The fourth Song; 


Eternity, Epſetia, Alcthia, Sophia Homo- 
nonia, Diczarche, Euphemia, 


ETERNITIE. 


B Ee fixdyou rapid *rbes,. that bears 

T he changing ſeaſons f the yeare - 

On your ſwift wings and ſee theold 
Decrepit ſph-ares growne darke and cold ; 
Nor did Love quench her fires, theſe bright 
Flams, have eccligs'dher ſullen light ; | 
This Royal Pare, forrwhom F ate will 
Make Motibn ceaſe; and. Time hand ſtill ; 

Since:Gid ts here ſo perfett, as n0 Worth 

Is left for +4 fter-eAges to bring farth, . 


EVSEBI A. 
Alortali 'y Cannot with ward - ; | 
- Religious ac ale, the gods agore, "IO 
1% ! "I -h 
A A 
LED, 


Are naked 10 their fight reveablp Stent 
| Ga 1 8 £5 S 4 | $0 
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: SOPHIA' 
* Nor «« their aflions, from the guide _ 
'. Of myex oft precepts ſlide, _ 
| HOMONOIA: 
And us their owne fwre Soules entwind, 
Jo are their Snbjets hearts conpbid d. 
DICA&EARCHE. 
Sojuſt, fo gentle 19 their ſway, 
As it ſeerpes Empire to obty. | 
EVPHEMIA; 


And their faire Fans, like incenſe hurl'd 

On Alters bath perfuns d the world, N 

S O. Wiſedome. AL; Trath. EV S. Pure A- 
doration. | ? 

H O. Concord, DI. Rule EL] P. Cleare Repu- 
tation, A 


CHORVS. 
Erewne this King, this Queene, thii Nation: 
; | CHORVS; 


| 


| "And ſmiling 


-But oh mo 
On tier 


Whichno Power can but yours 
Since ou the patterus b bean 
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AIBANITIE 


__ Spirits, yn gs foes 


the Monnuraines top aſpir'd, 


re fare Deſert, and Honoxr meet, 
Here, 


Secure from all diſt» 
Far ever in my Temple revel. 


Withwreathes of ſtars circled about, 

Guild all the ſpacious Firmanent, | 
ou the yn Few 
That |, int aſcent, 


imcertaine tide,” 


Wi ok your anole on es guide 


EYS. ALE. SOP. 


0 all Turtles, ſed, 
Ee Earth rewove, 
=_ = 


Thoſe ſacred ſaeds of 
CHORVS, 


ya nay 


from henco 


from the: tre Profornr', oy 
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Ho, pre. 'Evp: 


Then from! Pee a hat fo 
in or ft 

Sc prers ſoall bud; and Lawel; blow 

on their Inova TWHRe, NN 


| -CHORY ON 


4s 1g fe: ſhall, crown each birth, 
[ſt you rule ". and hep) Mo Earth. 


The Song diner; ; te ian el6nis, with " 
on ſitting on them, the great c 
Lf ho he {o lope way overthwart 


the Sczac ; leavi ; QUE- a ST» 
rene sky, After NG quers + their 
laſt dance, AER OTE L.. 
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TheN im25 07 the Miſquers, 


The Kings Majeſty. 

Duke of Lenox, Lar4 Feilding, 
 Earleof Devonſhire, Lord Digoy: 

Earle of Holland. Lord DO n2Wvin; 

Earle of N:wport, Lo4 Duvluce, 

Earle of Elgin, Lord WN arton, 

Viſcount G:andeſon, Lord = 

Lord Rich, "44 Lyrd >a tine 

The names of Gl young ware Natl 
mens Sonnes, Li 

| Lid Walder:” + » 4, hems Hownd 

Ld Cran-orne, » Thdmds 

Lord Bracklcy, >:Charlcs 

Lord S\randos, Ar.Robert Howard, 


Ar. Wiliam Herbert, Ar. Heary Sp-ncer, 


— I 


..... ..t 


4 , — 


FINIS: 


: The Songs and Dialogues 
ef this- Booke were ſet with 
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